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The Premier Marmalade of the World 


Golden Shred’ 


Marmalade 


The choicest Oranges—the purest Sugar—that’s all ! 


Made in the cleanest factories in the Kingdom by: 


JAMES ROBERTSON & SONS, Ltd., 
LONDON — PAISLEY — MANCHESTER -- BRISTOL. 


and the 
Drama. 


FOR HEALTH AND PLEASURE. 


EMPIRE HOTEL, BUXTON 
EMPIRE HOTEL LOWESTOFT 


Now open for the Season. 


COBURG HOTEL 


MAYFAIR, W. 


is London’s Highest-class Family Hotel. It appeals 
to those who, in their hotel environment, seek the 
refined quietude attendant on a select clientéle. 
Entirely up-to-date, its situation is unique, right i in 
the heart of Mayfair, away from the noise of 
traffic, adjacent to the best Shopping Centre, near 
Hyde Park, and within ten minutes of the furthest 
West-end Playhouse. The Coburg Restaurant is 
the cosiest in London. 


UNSURPASSED FOR QUALITY. AUSTRALIA 


BY THE 


UAM-VAR ORIENT LINE. 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails 
\ To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY, 
FAMOUS SCOTCH WHISKY. . and BRISBANE. 


Used in the Palace and the Shieling. Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA. 
( F. GREEN & CO., and 


ORCHESTRA. TENNIS, GARAGES. 
MODERATE AND INCLUSIVE TERMS. 
For Tariffs apply to Managers. 


Managers ( ANDERSON, ANDERSON & CO. 
INNES & GRIEVE, LTD., EDINBURGH AND LONDON, For passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avente, London, E.C., or to the 
ESTABLISHED 1794, : Branch Office, 28, Seite Street, S.W. 


EVERY WEDNESDAY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 
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A delightful new picture, 
“ ORANGES & LEMONS.” 
A specially commissioned oil 
painting by the well-known 
artist, SHERIDAN 
KNOWLES, R.GC.A., R.L, 
R.O.1., a foremost exhibitor 
at all the leading Art Exhibi- 
tions. The accompanying illus- 
tration necessarily gives but a 
suggestion of the beauty of 
this happy portrayal of chil- 
dren at play. Superbly pro- 
duced copies of this picture, 
size 33 inches by 27 inches, 
on best plate paper, in colours 
faithful to the original, and 
entirely free from advertise- 
ment matter — each plate 
worthy to grace the walls of 
the most tasteful home—will 
be presented FREE to users 
of WRIGHT'S COAL 
TAR SOAP. It is only 
necessary to send 24 Outside 
wrappers from the 4d. Tab- 
lets of WRIGHT'S Coal 
Tar Soap, together with 6d. 
to cover cost of packing and 
postage, and the plate will be 
sent securely packed, Address 
—“Oranges and Lemons,” 
Wright’s Coal Tar Soap, 
44/50, Southwark Street, 
London, S.E. 


Y 
] Perfect Comfort. 


The ideal Lounge, combining 
luxurious comfort with elegance 


and durability. 


Prices according to length of seat— 


23 in. 27in. 30in. 33in. 36in, 
23/- 27/- 30/- 33/- 36/- 


Packed Free. 


Send for Patterns of Coverings to 


MINTY, 


44, High St., OXFORD. 


THE “SAFETY 
'\DROP POINT” 
COMPASS 


May be carried in the pocket without danger, 
The Simplest and most. Reliable Safety Point 
Compass eyer invented. Easily Adjusted. 


Price 9d. net. 


RETAIL OF ALL STATIONERS, &c. 


} EYRE &SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C, = 


The Self-filling 
Safety Fountain 


PERFECT fit is obtainable in Delta, 
and it pays to go to some trouble 
to get it. The boots are splendidly 

made and supplied by one or more 
afents in every town. Men, who 
appreciate the comfort and dress value 
of perfectly fitting boots, should write 
for Delta catalogue. 


CAMERAS Le _ & LENSES 
are the ¢ 
best 4 


in the 


Letters : 
Lotus Shoe Makers, Stafford 


Taken witha 


Voigtlander Lens. 


9007 


4| Sass 


a Si These Cameras are constructed entirely 
ZEN SEE 


of light metal, and are neat, portable, 
and rigid. 


eccck Digestion. 


Diet yourself. Choose a food which is easily 
digested, nourishing and palatable. Milk and 
whole wheat are the staple ingredients of the 
perfect diet. The ‘Allenburys’ Diet is a combination 
of both in a partially predigested form, and_ is 
delicious to take. It gives tone to the whole system. 
Made in a minute—add boiling water only. 


“AVUS” CAMERAS. 


NEW MODELS, 3-plate size. 


Large Sample 
sent on receipt 
of 3d. stamps. 


Vertical Mode! fitted with EURYSCOPE Horizontal Model, fitted with SAVE Sil 
LENS, £3 8 O ANASTIGMAT LENS, F683, £5 & O 


ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC DEALERS STOCK THESE CAMERAS, 
Catalogue sent post free. 


VOIGTLANDER & SOHN, A.G, 12hereriout $ Holbom 


Of Chemists, 1/6 and 3/- per tin. 
ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Lombard Street, London. 
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THE MAN WHO WILL MUZZLE ‘“‘THE MAD DOG” 
LORD KITCHENER, OUR MINISTER FOR WAR 


The nation and sane Europe sighed with relief when the news went forth that the man of iron, whose experience of active military 
organisation is unrivalled in the world, was appointed War Minister. Lucky England to possess such an asset in her trouble, and 
wise Government to make such prompt use of it 
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Photographs by Russell and Ernest Mills 


TO OUR READERS 


In view of the great crisis through which our England is now passing, 
we have decided for the present to dedicate as much space in “ The 
Tatler” as is possible to appeals for help on behalf of the various 
societies which have sprung into activity on behalf of the brave men who 


are now fighting for us and those dependent on them. ‘The Tatler” 
circulates enormously among the more prosperous members of the com- 
munity, and we confidently commend to their notice and generosity such 
appeals as appear. We repeat below the Government’s appeal as to the 
patriotism of economy at the present time, and also the addresses of a few 
societies which are urgently appealing for funds and services 


Something We All Can Do 


The Government make an urgent appeal to all classes of people that in view of the comparative scarcity 
and high price of all kinds of food stuffs, both in this country and abroad, and their incalculable value as 
a national asset in times of extreme emergency, to economise in the interests of their poorer fellow citizens 
their consumption of these important commodities during the next few months. 


The British Red Cross Society 


The British Red Cross Society make an urgent appeal for funds in support of their nursing corps. 
Subscriptions may be sent to the offices of the society, 9, Victoria Street, S.W., or to the offices of the 
City branch at the Guildhall. The society also invite gifts of bedding, men’s clothing, bandages, etc., and ask 
for the loan of empty warehouses and other suitable buildings as temporary hospitals. 


The Navy League 


The Navy League are organising the members of. their nursing contingent for service. Offers of service 
from ladies and funds in support of this movement can be made and sent to the secretary of the Navy 


League, 11, Victoria Street, S.W. 
The Friends of the Poor 


The Friends of the Poor make a public appeal to all who wish to give personal service in view of the 
awful suffering and distress which must be caused to the families in London— 
(1) Of men called to active service who are not provided for by any of the naval and military 
organisations. 
(2) OF other men in distress from unemployment consequent upon a state of war. 
All who are willing to render such service are requested to communicate with the honorary secretary, 
Miss Collin, 42, Ebury Street, Pimlico, and any contributions sent to the above address will be gladly 
distributed. 
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The Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn Fitzhenry with her friend, the Lady Betty Berkshire. 


DHE TALLER 


“THE DOG TO GAIN HIS PRIVATE ENDS 
WENT MAD AND BIT THE MAN” 


Y DEAR BETTY,—It won’t surprise you at all, I 
expect, to see that we’re still in London and to hear 
that those deep-laid plans of mine for rest and 
refreshment and retirement have gone absolutely 

smash. For it has always been the way of your Eve to want 
to be at the heart of things—as well as of men—and here in 
London this last week or two there has really seemed to beat 


the very heart of all the world. 
A far-reaching the issues which 
England, our England 

has had to face in these last terrible days, that somehow every- 
thing else has seemed dwarfed, and in the great affairs at stake 
one’s own personal affairs have been lost sight of, completely 
swallowed up. Holidays looked 
forward to for months have been 
cheerfully cancelled, bravely sacri- 
ficed ; weddings that were to have 
been great gatherings have taken 
place with the utmost quietness ; 
and no one has entertained or 
had the heart to seek amusement. 
Even the people, thank goodness, 
have not “ mafficked,” the nearest 
they’ve got to that rather dread- 
fulness being to mass themselves 
in the neighbourhood of the 


Palace and Westminster and cheer 
their Majesties and the Ministers. 


* * * 


nd they were so vast and impenetrable, so awful and so 


* * 


Fyyerywhere men and women 
have talked and thought 
only of the war—the war and all 
that it may mean to the country 
we all at the bottom of our un- 
excitable English hearts adore so 
passionately and devotedly. I 
doubt if it is possible for us to 
realise the real depth, the real 
size and nature of this awful 
European convulsion. But even 
so, these have been the most 
nerve-shattering two weeks that 
most of us have ever lived 
through. We were all for peace, 
and we came to war. Truly a 
mad world, my masters. And for you quiet country-dwellers 
I don’t know that the strain can have been much less, except 
perhaps that your nerves are better steeled for shocks. 
And we women who only stand and wait, to whom the 
anodyne of active service is denied, 1 think we play the 
hardest part, don’t you, my Betty? Many hearts are aching 
bitterly still for those too many who fell in our last most 
terrible war, the South African one, and this is much worse for 
its issues are unfathomable. And now once again the angel of 


* 


PREMATURE—BUT PROBABLE 


—‘‘ The man recovered from the bite, 
The dog it was that died” 


185 


death is abroad, andin our quietened homes we women hear more 
persistently than our men-folk, whose ears are deafened by the 
clatter of the march to war, the fateful beating of his wings. 
What can one do? “Is there anything we can do?” I must 
have heard a hundred women ask that question these last days, 
and of course if you stop to think there is a very great deal that 
women can do in war. : 
* * * 

M erely by keeping still, by remaining calm, by taking all 

things quietly, I believe, you know, one creates an atmo- 
sphere so to speak. Hysteria never yet helped, often it has 
irretrievably lost a situation, and we Englishwoman after all are 
much more fortunate in time of war than our continental sisters. 
Not all our men are taken from us; the dread word, conscription, 
has no currency in English yet. Fanny arrived home from that 
now dead city that only a week or so ago was the gayest in 
France—Le Touquet—almost a 
wreck, poor dear, not only with 
the awful journey she had but 
her mind nearly distraught by the 
thought of all the loneliness and 
suffering those brave French- 
women were already bearing. 
When the men were called out 
the scene was a truly piteous 
one. There was a whole night 
of tragedy and agony, of waiting 
and of weeping, and then the 
men marched off, every now and 
then one breaking the ranks for 
a last agonised embrace of wife, 
sweetheart, or mother. And it is 
not only the love but the liveli- 
hood of these women that has to 
bear the shock, for all the bread- 
winners are gone and the women 
have as best they may to shoulder 
all the cares of the family—in 
the country even to bring in the 
harvest and till the ground. At 
least we here in England are 


spared that. 

* ‘ 
As the money spenders too, of 

course, we women may do 
a very great deal to help by quiet 
economy and far-sightedness and 
self-sacrifice. We can avoid giving 
panicky orders for heaps and heaps of stores which will send the 
prices up for the people who can never afford much, and less 
than ever now, and we can also cut out of our meals all the many 
things which are not only bed-rock necessities but frankly super- 
fluous—and one must confess, my Betty, as a rule singularly bad 
for one’s digestion. The men won’t mind that particular economy 
a bit, you know. When we told Bill we thought of cutting down 
one or two of the courses, instead of being cross he said, 
“J don’t care if you cut ’em all out. A chop and a Welsh 
rarebit and a pint of bitter is good enough for me any day.” 
(Continued on p. 187) 
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THE TATLER 


The latler 


London, August Twelfth, 1914. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telephone No.: 2200 HOLBORN (6 lines). 


Telegraphic Address: ‘' Tatler,'' London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. 
BOMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.-—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—-Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage 
Clifton Hotel, Best in Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.’’ Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercialin Bournemouth. Tel. 101, 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Montiet 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel. Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903-P.O., 1791 National, 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston, 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales.. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.— Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. Telephone No, 459, 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. ; 


CROYDON EAST, S.E.—Shirley Park Hotel. Inclusive terms from 3 gns. week. 
Golfer's Paradise." 


CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 

South Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B.&S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
DOUGLAS, I. of M.—The Villiers Hotel. Unrivalled position. Write for Booklet. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 

The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class, Facing sea. 

Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Clsb Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage. 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The ‘‘ Leading ’' Hotel. Facing Sea. Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M.U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223, 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Own Golf Links and Girage, both in Hotel Grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Palace Hotel. Situated on the River Ness. Boarding terms. 

Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 

LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House. 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d'Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn. 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards, Garage. Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. ; 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MALLAIG (Inverness-shire),—Station Hotel. Delightful Scenery, opposite Skye. Brdng. terms. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Q seen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 

Bull's Head Hotel. Fam.&Com. Mod. *Phone 202. Prop. W.Watt. Est. 1880 
Cliftonville, ‘* Norfolk Hotel.’ Moderate and inclusive terms. ; 


Patronised by Royalty. 


“The 


White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop, 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F. D. Ballard, proprietor, 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING.—Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms, Close to river. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate tariff. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and leading. Facing sea. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores, 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station), The Popular Commercial Hotel. 
Q:een’s Hotel. Promenade. 1st cl. Family and Commercial. H. E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA..—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E. Woon. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 
Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 
Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 
pastes and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden, 
elgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooki i 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years olds Gases Sites 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 


Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric Light. Garage. 


Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine). Facing bay and gardens. 


wee and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 

eymouth Hotel and Restaurant, Esplanade, facing sea. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist's Home. Facing sea. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


SS 


CONTINENTAL HOTELS. 


MERAN (South Tyrol).—Palace Hotel. Summer Excursions. Winter Season. 


Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
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EMPIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 


‘* The Cosmopolitan Club of the World. 
STICK TO YOUR GUNS,” Patriotic Song Scena. 
Latest War Telegrams and Pictures, and Grand Varieties. 


Evenings at 8. Telephone 3527 Gerrard. Manager, Oscar Barrett, Jun- 


ALLADIUM. ARGYLL STREET, W. CHARLES-GULLIVER, Managing Director. 
Tue Best ENTERTAINMENT AT THE Most ComForRTABLE THEATRE IN LONDON. 
Two Performances Daily, 6.20 and 9.10. Matinee Monday, Wednesday and Saturday, 2.30. 
_ Admission from 1/- to 5/- Private Boxes, 10/6, 15/-, and £1 1 0. 
Little Tich, Miss Evie Greene, Henriette de Serris, ‘Ihe Two Bobs, Joe Elvin, T. E. Dunville, 
May Moore Duprez, Sammy Shields, Leach-Quinlan Trio, &c., &c. 


VISITORS to Ireland wishing to see its Northern half can do 
so in comfort by using the TRAINS and HOTELS of the 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY, IRELAND. 


EXPRESSES, with MODERN VESTIBULED CARRIAGES and 

DINING CARS, are run on this system, the only one connecting 
DUBLIN, the Capital, with BELFAST, the Commercial Capital, and 
giving access to the Places of Historical Interest, and the fine COAST, 
MOUNTAIN, RIVER, and LOUGH SCENERY of the North of Ireland. 


Some of the principal attractions reached by this Railway are :— 


ENNISKILLEN which played an important part in the war of 1689. Two good Hotels. 


The best starting point for the Steamer. tour on 


One of the most beautiful Irish Lakes, studded with islands and fringed 
by heather-covered mountains. 


LOUGH ERNE 


BUNDORAN Great Northern Company's Hotel on the open Atlantic Coast; Golf, 
Fishing, Mountain Scenery. 

DROGHEDA Stormed by Cromwell in 1649, and near the scene of the Battle of the 
Boyne, 1690. 

ARMAGH The Historical City with two Cathedrals and two Archbishops. 


MOURNE MOUNTAINS AND CARLINGFORD LOUGH 
Fine scenery, with Great Northern Company's Hotels at Warrenpoint and 
Rostrevor. Bathing, Boating, and Golf. 


NEWCASTLE (Co. DOWN) 
Famed Golfing Resort. Direct route via Ballyroney. 
LONDONDERRY The town of the famous siege in 1689. 
starting point for 


THE DONEGAL COAST AND HIGHLANDS 
Good Hotels at Rosapenna, Portsalon, 
Bathing, Boating, Fishing, and Golf. 
For Information as to Tours, etc., write to the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens 
Street Terminus, Dublin. 


JOHN BAGWELL, General Manager. 


Several good Hotels ; the best 


Gweedore, Carrick, etc., etc. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON EARLY AUTUMN, WINTER & SPRING QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, 
Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the lllustr. Brouhure (English) of 


VERNET EES BAIN Ss. 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 


The" Paradise of the Pyrenees,"’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern Hotels. 
Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) 
communicating directly with the Hotels. Reduced Terms from September till January. 
Casino. Large Club with English Billiards, Ladies Bridge Rooms, Orchestra. Theatre, &c. 
Tennis, Croquet, &c. Throngh Pookings from I.ondon. Throngh carriage from Paris. 


MAJOR RICHARDSON'S AIREDALES (AS SUPPLIED POLICE). 
Are best bodyguards. For house protection (inside or outside), town or country, against 
tramps, burglars, &c.; for lonely walks, night watchmen. &c.: from 4 gns., pups. 2 gns. 
FOX TERRIERS (rough and smooth) ABERDEEN TERRIERS, IRISH TERRIERS: 
from 4 gns , pups, 2 gns.) BLOODHOUNDS: pups, 5 gns., adults, 20 gns. Major Richardson, 
Grovend, Harrow. Tel. 423. 20 minutes Baker Street. 


THE.STOCK EXCHANGE. norice—mMEmMBERs of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘‘ Member of the Stock Exchange, London," shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretary to the Committee of the Stock Exchange,Committee Room.The Stock Exchange, London. 


5 EAM ME REN G. 


Mr. A. C. SCHNELLE receives Ladies, Gentlemen, and Boys in Residence or 
Daily. All speech defects corrected. Private and class lessons. Write for 
Prospectus to 119, Bedford Court Mansions, London, W C. 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS— SEND YOUR FILMS TO MARTIN. 


Experts in developing. No waiting—work returned next day. 
Any size, 1s. for 12 exposures, 6d. for 6. Prints, 1d. each. Cameras bought for 
Cash cr Exchanged. List Free. MARTIN, CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


VOLUMES I. to LI. of 


elegy le VAT ee Sees 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, I9s. each. Vol. LII. I2s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


AT. HOME. CANADA. BE ERE 
Twelve months (including double ~ ; . 
but not extra numbers) £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7'45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - - - 14s ssl Gs 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s, 6d, 
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| behind a screen,” or words to that effect ? 


,man could have done finer and more 
| strenuous work than he has these last 
' weeks, and even his keenest critics can 


H. W. Barnett 
MAJOR-GENERAL SIR DOUGLAS 
HAIG 


In command of the Expeditionary Force 
to Belgium 


In command of the lst Army Corps 


‘T his is the sort of thing we can all do, and for some of us 
too there are other more direct ways of helping. Nursing, 
for instance, which, alas! is sure to be wanted in the weeks to 
come. Already the Red Cross Societies everywhere are hard 
at work organising and preparing, and there have been hundreds 
of offers of private help. At least two yacht owners, Mr. C. H. 
Loeffler and Lord Tredegar, himself a soldier and the nephew 
of a famous Crimean veteran, have offered their vessels to the 
Admiralty to be used as hospitals, and Lord Derby’s brother, 
Mr. Arthur Stanley—he was on Lord Milner’s staff in South 
Africa—has actually placed rooms in the Automobile Club at 
the service of the Red Cross. The famous King Edward VII. 
hospital for officers in Grosvenor Gardens, which did so much 
for officers during the South African War, has been enlarged, 
and Sister Agnes offers her ministering care to all officers 
without distinction in the dark days ahead. It’s a wonderful 
affair, you know, Betty, this Red Cross. Everyone from royalty 
downwards seems to have a share in it, and especially we 
women. Queen Alexandra and Princess Christian both take 
practical and personal interest in it, and the Duchess of Norfolk, 
Lady Lansdowne, Lady Dudley, Lady 
Wynne, Lady Wantage, past and present 
Lady Mayoresses, and Lady March are 
just a few of the many who work actively 
for it. 
* 
ow hard and how splendidly our 
politicians have been working, too, 
haven’t they, all through these dreadful 
times? Wasn’t it Sir Henry Howorth 
who once told us how Mr. Asquith “ com- 
pletely effaced”? himself, “chiefly lives 


* ¥* 


Well, if the description ever fitted, it 
doesn’t now. The Prime-War-Minister 
looked quite deadly tired when I saw him 
the other day, and was going long motor 
drives to take the place of sleep. But no 


find nothing but praise for him in a 
crisis such as few men have ever had to 
meet. You know, Bettina mine, there’s 
a good deal of the feminine in Mr. Asquith 
as in all clever men. He thrives and 
blossoms out on excitement, and like the 
pheenix rises positively younger and 
stronger from the fire of a great and crucial moment. By 
the way, it was just in the midst of all the worst of the tension 
that the Prime Minister became again a grandfather. The baby 
was Lady Cynthia Asquith’s, Herbert’s wife—she’s a “ Lady” 
since the death of her grandfather, old Lord Wemyss, you know. 
* * * 

A propos of distinguished grandfathers, the Duke and Duchess 

of Connaught won’t be home now in time for the “ happy 
event”’ in Prince Arthur’s household. In fact, I hear the Duke’s 
term of office will.be extended, and in the circumstances it 
would be a very unpropitious time for Prince Alexander to take 
up his new appointment. The Duchess of Connaught had been 


GENERAL SIR JOHN FRENCH 


THE COUNTESS OF DUDLEY 


Whose husband, Lord Dudley, is a major in 
the Worcestershire Yeomanry, has organised 
a corps of nurses for the front 
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Langfier 


MAJOR-GENERAL SIR J. S. COWANS 


Who will superintend the movement of 
our forces 


especially looking forward to a quiet time at Bagshot, though 
she’s been really wonderfully well considering ever since she 
went back to Canada. What a number of foreign royalties 
there are in England just now, curiously enough, especially of 
the Russian House. The Grand Duke Michael, when he 
decided to return, was too late to get across Europe—the 
Empress Marie, you know, was turned back at Berlin—and 
I suppose the other Grand Duke Michael—the Alexandrovitch 
one, who’s just taken Paddockhurst from Lord Cowdray— 
couldn’t go back if he wanted to. . The Grand Duchess George 
is taking the waters at Harrogate, and at Marlborongh Hou-e 
there’s as usual a large contingent of Greek royalties and, 
I believe, one or two scions of Denmark. 


* * * 


ust imagine, Wednesday’s the Twelfth, the glorious Twelfth ; 
and d’you know, Betty, I’d very nearly forgotten all about 
it. But not everybody has—why should they? After all the 
world must go on, and things are badly enough disorganised 
already, and one’s got to remember that the livelihood of 
hundreds depends almost entirely on the sport and pleasures 
of more favoured mortals. I hear there’s 
been really almost as much traffic north- 
wards as there is in days of peace—the 
only difference being that more have gone 
by motor than by train, the mobilisation 
having generally upset railway arrange- 
ments—and amongst the many who ieft 
London for Scotland on that most fateful 
Bank ‘“ Holiday” were Lady Graham, 
Lord Desborough, Lord Airedale, Lord 
Doune, Lord Erskine, and Lady Mar and 
Kellie. Lord and Lady Belhaven, Lady 
Garioch, Mrs. Arthur Sassoon, Lady 
Home and Lady Gosford, Lord and 
Lady Leith of Fyvie, the Duke and 
Duchess of Hamilton, Lady Linlithgow, 
Lady Blandford, Lord Manvers, Lord 
Crawford, the Rothes, the Haddos, the 
Glenconners, and Lady Dunedin are just 
a few more who've left for Scotland; 
the Duke of Westminster’s been up 
there, the Duke of Richmond’s expected, 
and the first of the royalties to get north 
is the Duchess of Argyll. 
* * * 
y the way there’s great joy that the 
new Duke of Argyll’s to live in his 
proper home, Inveraray. The late duke 
never did, you know, for Princess Louise prefers Rosneath. I hear 
the Arthur Jameses have taken Glenquoich and Lord Durham’s 
got Lord Breadalbane’s Blackmount, and the Clarence Mackays 
and Mr. George Gould are among the American tenants. 
But no one, it seems, has taken Sir Victor Mackenzie’s Glen- 
muick, and by now, I suppose, Scottish lettings, like many 
another industry, have come to a standstill. I’m told the moors 
this year are, like the curate’s egg, good in parts, the result, I 
believe, of last year’s disease, which killed off such a lot of birds 
that some people have hardly more than enough left for breeding 
stock. But even at the worst I imagine sport won’t be so bad 
as last year, when even the fishing failed us.—Yours, EVE, 


Lallie Charles 
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| A ROYAL EXAMPLE 
To the Young Unmarried Men of the Empire. 


Buckingham Palace. 


All must realise that the 
present time of deep anxiety 
will be followed by one of con- 
siderable distress among the 
people of this country least able 
to bear it. 

We most earnestly pray that 
their sufferings may be neither 
long nor bitter, but we cannot 
wait until the need presses 
heavily upon us. 

The means of relief must be 
ready in our hands. To allay 
anxiety will go some way to 
stay distress. 

A National Fund has been 
founded, and I am proud to act 
as its Treasurer. 

My first duty is to ask for 
generous and ready support, and 
I know that I shall not ask in 
vain. 

At such a moment we all 
stand by one another, and it is 
to the heart of the British people 
that I confidently make this 
most earnest appeal. 


EDWARD P. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES JOINS THE GRENADIER GUARDS ON THE OUTBREAK 
OF HOSTILITIES 


Inset we print the stirring appeal which the Prince of Wales has issued to the nation. The Prince has done his duty. 
Now readers who can spare something, it is up to you to do yours 
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WHILE “THE TATLER’ WILL ENDEAVOUR TO KEEP UP 
YOUR SPIRITS DURING THIS TERRIBLE PERIOD OF CRISIS— 


Our elder sister, ““ The Sphere,’ will give you the fullest pictorial details and diagrams and the most magnificent 
photographs and pictures of the great war. We give below one example of a “Sphere” diagram picture of the 
greatest German harbour, which gives you at a glance more information than columns of reading matter can afford you. 


Spie Keroog 


SHALLOW 
WATER 


THE GREAT GERMAN NAVAL STATION OF WILHELMSHAVEN SEEN FROM ABOVE 


In the foreground is Jade Bay and the mouth of the river Weser. In the middle distance are shown the inner and outer harbours 

of Wilhelmshaven and the new harbour on the right. Wilhelmshaven town itself and the parade ground lie just beyond the dry docks 

shown adjacent to the inner harbour, and the powder magazines on the right hand side of the inner harbour. The railway station 

connecting with Bremen is also shown on the left, and the canal leading from the new harbour to Emden is also indicated. Beyond 

the flat Friesland coast long and sandy islands stretch from Borkum to Wangeroog. These islands were made famous by the 

publication of “* The Riddle of the Sands.’’ The view is taken looking across the North Sea towards Scotland and England, and 
is an excellent example of the type of diagrammatic picture which will be given by ‘The Sphere”? throughout the war 
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THE TALLER 


Pictorial 


What We Can Do. 


HIS country is now 
passing through what 
is perhaps thegravest 
crisis of its history, 

a crisis which everyone of us, 
great and small, will have to 
combine to render less acute. 
For young men there is the 
one and easiest course of 
action, and that is to respond 
to the appeal for recruits 
which has been issued by the 
Government at the instance 
of Lord Kitchener. For 
women there is an equally 
clear course of conduct, and 
that is to assist in some 
small way in alleviating the 
condition of the injured in 
some form or another. Even 
if they are not versed in the 
science of nursing they can 
readily obtain employment 
in minor capacities by en- 
rolling themselves under the 
services of the Red Cross 


League or other allied societies. 


From ‘‘ The Pall Mall Gazette” 


A UNITED FRONT 


Citizens in general have the 


hardest task of all, they have simply to “‘ carry on” the business 


THE SHADOWS 


From “‘ The Daily News dnd Leader" 


and commerce of the country to the best of their ability, 
sparing no exertions to replace the energies of those who have 


gone to the front. 


In different parts of the paper we have 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper” 
WATCHING AND HOPING 
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latics. 


displayed appeals made by 
the Government with regard 
to the hoarding of gold and 
commodities. Here is a direc- 
tion in which the most help- 
less of us can give some small 
assistance to our country in 
her hour of trial. 


* * * 


Our Food. 
y the time these lines are 
read we believe that the 
German fleet will be wiped 
off the sea, and therefore our 
supplies along the principal 
routes will be more or less un- 
interrupted. There is there- 
fore no oécasion whatsoever 
for any panic as to food. We 
believe that after these years 
of naval and military pre- 
parations and the supremacy 
of military counsels in Austria 
and Germany this general con- 
flagration was inevitable, and 


- we can only thank heaven 
that we were able to take up arms in such a righteous cause 
and with the assistance of other nations equally determined to 


CUBS OF TH 


resist the “ mad dog 
doubt the ultimate issue after the 


‘From “The Western Mail” 
E OLD LION 


’ policy of the allies, and who now can 


great and glorious example 


of Belgium, that little nation of great men. 


OTHE DAY 


From “The Daily Express" 
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“ROLL UP THAT MAP OF EUROPE; IT WILL 
NOT BE NEEDED AGAIN THIS TEN YEARS” 


(Pitt, after the Battle of Austerlits 100 years ago) 


SOME OF THE LEADERS OF OUR FLEET 


The large portrait is that of Admiral Sir John R. Jellicoe, who commands the Home Fleet. (1) Rear-Admiral R. S. de Chair, 
M.V.O., Naval Secretary to the First Lord of the Admiralty; (2) Admiral Sir A, Berkeley Milne, Commander-in-Chief of the 
Mediterranean Fleet; (3) Commodore W. E. Goodenough, M.V.O., commanding 1st Light Cruiser Squadron; (4) Admiral Sir 

George Warrender, commanding 2nd Battle Squadron : 
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August 


War and the Theatre. 
EOPLE who lived during the dark 
period of the Franco-German War 
of 1870 tell me that theatres did 
very well. Iwonder! Personally, 
I cannot understand how this could possibly 
be correct. The contrast between the life 
on the stage and the life in the street must 


bie Gus 


Where the Rev. Peter Pottlebury, M.A. 
(Mr. Colin Johnstone), rebukes Sir Brian 
Ballymote (Mr. Denis J. Hogan) 


have been too terrible to be borne. At 
least, so I should imagine ; although there 
aze people who say that the theatre “ takes 
one out of oneself,” and to be taken out 
of oneself in such times as these is to find 
a few of those brief moments of mental 
repose without which existence becomes 
madness. To be taken out of yourself, 
however, is all very well, but the return is 
all the more terrible. It is like the 
waking from a happy dream into a 
world which is full of terrors. Still, to 
each of us is given some method by 
which we may cheat reality of its fears, 
and certainly the theatre is a very con- 
venient and very handy method of so 
doing. It all becomes a question of 
being able to throw off trouble. To 
some people—the luckier ones—it is 
easy. To others it is difficult or im- 
possible. Still, even an assumed gaiety 
is better for other people than no gaiety 
at all, and the theatre at any rate gives 
a valiant semblance of being gay. A 
smile is always a revitalising thing even 
if behind it there glisten tears. 
* * * 
The Apollo. 
Wren Knights Were Bold is just 
such a laughing unreal farce for 
times like these. Its humour is so clean, 
so honest, so void of all offence. It 
amuses one and it never hurts. Mr. 


““Where did you get that hair?” 
Vere (Mr. James Welch), Isaac Isaacson (Mr. 
C. F. Lloyd), and his daughter, Sara Isaacson 
(Miss Muriel Kidner) 


Uy 


im t 


James Welch has played in it so many 
times that, I understand, his health has 
suffered in consequence; he is suffering 
from a surfeit of monotony. I can well 
understand it in a man of his cleverness and 
delicate artistry. It must be appalling to 
play the same part year in year out, espe- 
cially for an actor who possesses imagina- 
tion and subtle intelligence. But the public 
simply will uot let him rest. They are appa- 
rently never tired of seeing this. famous 
farce—a farce which looks like being a 
second Charley’s Aunt in the number of 
its performances and the prosperity of each 
revival. They are likely to appreciate it 
even more now when even to be in the 
society of old friends has in it a certain 
consolation, especially if that old friend 
be bright and merry and good-natured 
and knows absolutely nothing of the 
worries which beset our hearts. 
* % * 


The Criterion. 
Sympathy which is expressed is some- 
times the most difficult thing of 
allto bear. There are moments when 
absolute ignorance of trouble is easier 
to endure than lamentations and tears. 
This is where the value of the theatre 
comesin. It presents to us an existence 
absolutely apart from our own. Our 
existence and the existence on the stage 
are strangers. And the stranger on the, 
stage is a stranger who is telling us all 
his own history without inquiring any- 
thing concerning our own. It is as 
remote from reality as the little child at 
play. It is as remote, and sometimes as 
restful. And certainly A Pair of Silk 
Stockings is very far away from the 
present. It leads us into a world of 
amusing dolls playing at a doll’s-house 
intrigue. It has a bedroom scene, so 
much advertised, which is as little décol- 
leté ‘as an explorer dressed for the 
Arctic. It is full of artificiality and 
“let’s pretend.” It never ruffles the emo- 
tions; it never makes one laugh unduly. 
It just ripples along to the accompaniment 
of enjoyment, which somctimes vents itself 
in a snigger and occasionally in a guffaw. 
Miss Lottie Venne is not in the present 
revival, but Miss Hamley Clifford is an 
amusing substitute. The rest of the cast 
is as before, and Mr. Allan Aynesworth, 
Miss Enid Bell, and Mr. Sam Sothern 
repeat their former successes. What a 
happy night one -could spend at the 
Criterion 7f only—but perhaps some 
people can find forgetfulness there even 
now. 
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ie Thiheatres. 


The Aldwych. 
Although intensely thrilling A Heritage 
of Hate is so far removed from 
any semblance to real life that one may 
witness it without feeling in the least 
harrowed or upset. Its absurdities are so 
funny as to be almost farcical, and its 
situations, while theatrically effective, are 
far too “manufactured” to be really dis- 
turbing. Rath, otherwise the Earl of 
Ratton, although he doesn’t know it until 
the end, is a really magnificent specimen 
of the stage hero. Brought up on a desert 
island he is full of “ sparring’ desires with 
nobody to let them loose upon. However, 
when he gets to his ancestral home of 


Lady Rowena Eggington (Miss Isla Glynn) 
finds Mr. James Welch an irresistible knight 


Ratton Wood he makes up for lost time. 
He knocks over a dozen or so gamekeepers 
as though they were ninepins, and unsteady 
on their bases even as that. Those who 
would arrest him for the murder of the 
Countess of Ratton share the same fate. 
He lives to deliver ultimatums. His trial 
for murder is a regular Waterloo for the 
judge and jury. He leaps from the dock, 
ecatters everybody to right and left, and 
ends, as he should end in real melodrama, 
with the heroine clasped to his bosom. 
And these are but a few incidents in the 
drama, but they are sufficient to show 
that the stage world at the Aldwych is as 
far removed from the real world of Kings- 
way as may well be imagined. The 
success of the evening belongs to Mr. Sam 
Livesey, who plays Rath with all the 
immense vigour, ringing tones, and 
heroic deportment that such a_ part 
needs. He reminds one of the late 
Mr. Wilson Barrett—and Barrett was 
the ideal actor for sucha play. So is 
- Mr. Livesey. In his hands the hero 
lives for the limelight—as all good 
heroes should—and to knock people 
over with the sureness of Carpentier 
running amok among a multitude of 
wooden-legged men. 
* * a 

Other Theatres. 
A other plays now running—plays 

which help one to forget for a few 
moments, either because they are so 
unlike real life or deal with the dream- 
world of a poet’s fancy—are The 
Cinema Star, gay, animated, gorgeously 
attired, and Grumpy, a most interesting 
and diverting farcical melodrama (if you 
can imagine the combination) in which 
Mr. Cyril Maude is at his best. 
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A GREAT REVIVAL 


MR. JAMES WELCH, THE BOLDEST OF KNIGHTS, IN “WHEN KNIGHTS WERE BOLD” 
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Im Paris. 


EAR UNCLE,—It’s awful, awful, awful! And yet the 
humorous side is still uppermost, for all this week 
we have been practically starving with bank notes in 
our pockets all the time. The waiters in restaurants 

and cafés ask you if you have change before they will serve 
you, since they would rather send a customer away without 
his paying at all than that they should have to change a bank 
note of even 50 francs. The shopkeepers won’t serve you, 
the tradesmen, too, prefer to let the weekly accounts stand over 
rather than accept bills in payment, bills for which they would 
have to give change. At the post office an employé refused 
to give me stamps or register a letter because I had no 
monnaiec. He had none to give me, and there I stood in front 
of the guichet complaining stupidly, “ But I say, you know, 
what am I to do?” and the long queue of people behind me— 
I too had waited half-an-hour for my turn—chorused, ‘* What 
are we todo; do tell us that. What are we todo?” The 
employé said he was somethinged if he knew, which was 
forcible but did not in any way relieve the situation. And 
oh uncle, the shrieking, yelling, soul-harrowing camelots, 
those apache-like newspaper vendors! I really believe 
that their raucous shouting puts more terror into aching 
hearts than a whole army of Prussians a-marching down 
the Champs Elysées would. There is something trium- 
phantly evil in their yelling. I believe they enjoy announcing 
the sad news of war to anxiously-waiting mothers and 
old men. 


+ * * 
Vee ow many of us wish we were men, young men setting 
out for glory, nowadays! The waiting is the awful 
part, the silent waiting for news and the awful knowledge 
that whether the verdict is victory or defeat either will be 
paid for and signed in blood. At the time of writing war 
has not actually been declared, but “it’s as good as,” in the 
words of my new English maid. She urges me to take the first 
train to Brussels. But bless you no, nunks dear, I prefer to 
be Jeanne-on-the-spot in this deal. I have a kind of idea that 
the Germans are going to get all that’s been coming to ’em 
since ’71, and I want to be here, for here the man in the street 
will be the maddest, here we are going to live every moment of 
our days and die a thousand deaths while waiting ; I wouldn't 
leave Paris now for a fortune—if someone offered it me, but 
they won’t! You should see the streams of people waiting 
outside the National Banks and the Savings Banks. . . . 
Oh uncle, it makes one so sad. The “little folks” are utterly 
terror-struck and imagine that their paper money is no longer 
of any value. It’s no good for the papers to publish reassuring 
notices, they just won’t believe, and some wicked people have 
actually been trading on these panic-stricken folks and have 
bought their paper currency from them, giving them in some 
cases only eighty francs for a hundred franc note. Isn’t it 

too utterly wicked ? 

* * 
he other night I was at the Moulin Rougc—ycs, we have 
the heart to go to the theatre in Paris throughout any 
calamity, besides there was some hope of getting change 
there ; a theatre manager would rather die than turn folks away 
—and in the revue there is a final patriotic tableau in which the 
French colours appear. I tell you, nunks mine, we just climbed 
up on our hind feet and yelled and yelled and yelled. The 
orchestra had to play the Marseillaise, and we all sang it, 
French, English, and Americans together. We cheered our-. 
selves hoarse for half the rest of the night, and as we made 
our way down from the Place Blanche, arm-in-arm with utter 
strangers, singing the Marseillaise over and over again and 
yelling “ Vive la France” till we could yell no longer, we were 
positively weeping with emotional excitement. Then the grey- 
beards shook their heads and began to talk about ’70 and how 
all Paris was crying “A Berlin! A Berlin!” and, in fact, 
behaved in an utterly horrid, ee wey, that made me sick. 

ie 


A oh, uncle, the night of the Caillaux verdict! That most 
: shameful verdict! The streets of Paris were black with 
indignant souls struggling along crying, ‘““A bas Caillaux,” 
although they had hardly a breath left in their bodies, and then 
the police charged and cracked heads with joyful impartiality. 
Dozens and dozens of strangers, Americans who were just 
MLLE. REGINA CAMIE looking on, were knocked on the head by the French “ sergots.”’ 
The joke was, however, that one “‘ flic,” which is another word 
for “sergot,’ tumbled on a silent spectator who was, judging 
by the upper-cut he speedily delivered, the white cousin of 
Sam Langford. The “flic” took the count that time, and I think it was probably to revenge that defeat that ‘his comrades arrested- 
4 Maurice Rostand. Fancy arresting Maurice Rostand! Unkind people said that the policemen thought that “it” was a 
girl dressed in man’s clothes, but that, of course, is nonsense. Poor Maw-riss! He looked so startled when he found himself marched 
down the boulevards between two towering sergents de ville. His nice fair hair was all rumpled and his tie was a little crooked; 
that made him suffer most, I think. There was dust on his suit and he had to walk along looking just like a scarecrow.—PRISCILLA, 


Of the Théatre Michel, in a charming gown of white satin 
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BRAVO WINSTON! 


The Rapid Naval Mobilisation and Purchase of the Two Foreign 
Dreadnoughts Spoke Volumes for your Work and Wisdom. 


AND (INSET) HIS CHARMING AND BEAUTIFUL WIFE 


If you listen to the opinion of the navy in general upon Mr. Churchill you will be thankful that such a man has been in control 
of our navy in the immediate past. Mrs. Churchill must be a proud woman. Mr. Churchill has fought and overcome the Little 
Navyites in the past so that our fleet may fight and overcome our foes in the tuture 
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Goodwood meeting, by far the 

most picturesque and perhaps one 

of the finest racecourses in the 
world. For the greater part of the racing 
one can always obtain a splendid view, 
unlike many of our courses, where there is 
a difficulty in doing so, as, for instance, 
the July course at Newmarket, where the 
horses, all coming together in a straight 
line, one cannot tell what is in front until 
within two furlongs from home. Then, 
again, there are two different finishes on 
this course, which is always a great dis- 
comfort to racing people, and certainly a 
nuisance in moving from one stand to 
another from whence to view the races. 


FF: many years I have attended the 


* * * 


‘The praesent war crisis naturally kept 

away nearly all the naval officers 
and also many soldiers, who generally are 
well to the fore at the meeting at Good- 
wood, and this fact and the ups and downs 
of the Stock Exchange 


gave the meeting 
rather a sad air of 
depression. For the 


Stewards’ Cup we had 
a dead heat for the 


first time since this 
race has been run, 
Mr. Jack Joel and 
Mr. Walter Raphael 


being the two owners 
respectively concerned, 
the field, by the way, 
being the largest since 
Mauvezin defeated 
O'Donovan Rossa _ in 
1902,, last year’s 
winner, Lord Annan- 
dale, very nearly bring- 
ing off a record, for 
more than one horse 
has won the Stewards’ 
Cup twice but never 
two years in succes- 
sion. A very well 
backed candidate, and 
evidently carrying the 
confidence of his party, 
was By George, but he 
was in hopeless difficul- 
ties long before half 
the journey had been 
accomplished. Golden 
Sun’s owner and Mr. 
Raphael decided to toss 
for the cup, and here 
‘again luck favoured the 
popular black - and - 
scarlet cap colours. 
a % 
“he turf has lost 
by the death of 
Major Eustace Loder at Eyrefield Lodge 
one of its strongest supporters and popular 
personalities. So long ago as 1892 when 
at Ascot and in the Ascot Stakes his colours 
were carried to victory by a mare called 
Billow. Lucky Loder, as he was often 
called by his friends, came before the 
public very prominently when that won- 
derful mare of his, Pretty Polly, carried 
his all-conquering colours—yellow, blue 
sleeves, black cap—to victory in no fewer 
than twenty-two races, including the One 
Thousand Guineas, The Oaks, and the 
Sts Peers 


and a horse. 


* * 
t the Doncaster sales he only gave the 
small sum of 300 guineas for Spear- 

mint, who won the Derby in 1906 anda few 
days later carried off the Grand Prix de 
Paris, besides other races. He also owned 


gets a hot reception. 


Notebook :; 


several other 
mentioned in Hammerkop, Galvani, and 
Lance Chest. He was a member of the 
Jockey Club and succeeded Lord Derby 
as senior steward in 1912. He will be 
greatly missed by one and all, for he wasa 
thorough good sportsman, and many kind 
actions unknown to many can be traced 
to his hand. 


* * as 


‘The Goodwood Cup gave us a great 

finish. In Sir Abe Bailey’s Son-in- 
Law we have a very great stayer, and it 
was an exceedingly interesting race to 
watch. Bullock very wisely making a 
good pace all the way, at the distance it 
was a match between At Last and the 
winner, who won a most popular victory by 
a head, and this after two miles and five 
furlongs, one of the longest races we have 
in this country. His owner made no 
secret of his. horse’s great chance, and 
told all his friends to be sure and back 


AGNATE AND HIS LITTLE FRIEND, BILLY 


Last week we gave some pictures illustrating a curious friendship between a sheep 
Above is seen another curious attachment. 
Agnate, winner of the North Surrey Handicap at Sandown, was sent to Sir Robert 
Wilmot she sulked and for several days was hunger-striking, until her condition 
caused great anxiety. Other means of coaxing having failed, a small goat, until 
then companion to an old hunter, was put in the box with Agnate, who directly 
chummed up and promptly cleaned out her manger. 
become that one morning the goat ventured down to the exercise ground, but his 
presence was promptly resented by another horse, who lashed out at him, a 
proceeding that caused Billy to bolt and wait for his chum’s return to the paddock. 
Other goats are about the stables, but should one venture into Agnate’s box he 
They were together at Sandown 


him. This race was first run in 1812, and 
was won by a horse called Shoestrings, 


and some very famous horses have at 
different times been victorious in this 
race — Doncaster, Hampton, Isonomy, 


The White Knight, and Florizel II. are 
afew I can mention. It is the only race 
under Jockey Club rules that is started 
with the flag, but although this year only 
five horses came under the starter’s orders 
a false start occurred. Mr. Arthur James, 
although beaten a head for this year’s cup, 
has already in years past been successful 
with Perseus, Rabelais, Red Robe, and 
Fortunatus, so he cannot complain. 


* * * 


he stewards have decided to issue a 
notice that Quantock, belonging to 
Mr. W. J. Tatem, will no longer be allowed 
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useful horses who may be ° 


When Lord Decies’ 


So attached did the pair 


[No, 685, AucusT 12, 1914 ~ 


By 
**Augustus.” 


to run under the rules of racing owing to 
his temper and his great dislike for the 
starting-gate, as in all his races recently he 
has become a serious nuisance and some- 
what dangerous. All the jockeys, I feel 
sure, and also the starter, will be truly glad 
to have seen the last of him on our flat- 
race courses. Of course, at the jumping 
game he may turn: over a new leaf and 
become a success. ‘I believe his owner 
had already decided to withdraw him from 
the flat after the recent Goodwood 
meeting. 
* * 

V e have seen something this last week 

or two with the crack two-year-olds. 
With King Priam, Redf@rn, and Friar 
Marcus all winning their respective races, 
although Let Fly was only just beaten 
after a most exciting race by a head, 
it is obvious that there can be little or 
nothing between the latter and Redfern. 
At the same time I cannot help thinking 
that in Redfern we have the making of 
a better three-year-old. 
Perhaps in King Priam 
we may have seen next 
year’s Derby winner, 
and JI think Mr. 
Williamson has a great 
bargain in the son of 
Your Majesty, for at 
700, guineas, which he 
gave for him at Mr. 
Russell Swanwick’s sale 
at Newmarket last 
summer, he has a very 
valuable colt. Quite 
one of the best judges 
and a very large buyer 
of blood stock told 
me he thought that, 
with the exception of 
Roseland, King Priam 
would grow into the 
greatest three-year-old. 
His next engagement, 
by the way, is at Kemp- 
ton in the Produce 
Plate on October 2°. 

* % 
With regard to this 

year’s St. Leger, 
a regret was expressed 
by more than one 
good judge that Son-in- 
Law is not entered 
for the big race at 
Doncaster, for as the 
winner of the Good- 
wood Cup the presence 
of such a proved stayer 
would add very greatly 
to the excitement of 
this year’s race, and 
as Kennymore seems 
to dislike the gate, and also from his very 
indifferent display at Sandown in the 
Eclipse Stakes, one cannot help thinking 
the more one looks carefully into those 
horses that are likely to come under the 
starter’s orders for the last classic event 
of the season that either Porcyra and Peter 
the Hermit, not forgetting Hapsburg, will 
surely supply the winner. But with Europe 
at war and England expecting every man 
to do his duty no one knows now if there 
will be at Doncaster the usual meeting in 
September. 


* * * 


()re cannot say what will happen either 
to our racing in England or in 
France during the next few weeks, for at 
the present time we are face to face with 
a wat far more terrible than many imagine. 
(Continued on p. 84) 
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OUR FOREIGN MINISTER 


Whose Masterly Endeavours in the Cause of Peace and whose 
Determined Attitude im the Face of War have Emdeared him 
afresh to British Hearts. 


SIR EDWARD GREY—AND WITH HIM LORD HALDANE 


Sir Edward Grey has been called upon during the past weeks to bear a burden of responsibility such as few men have faced in the 

history of the world. The dignified calm and masterly manner in which he conducted negotiations while peace seemed yet 

practicable have added laurels to a brow already heavily decorated. Sir Edward Grey is one of the most retiring of men and 

possesses the “‘ aloofness’? which characterised the great Parnell. While possessing, it is rumoured, the most advanced views 

upon social progress, he is a deep and far-seeing Imperialist. In his hands we need never fear a weak-kneed peace which would 
vilify to the slightest degree our position and prestige in the world 
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LETTERS TO LEOPOLD. No. II. 


Y DEAR LEO,—It was quite un- 
necessary for you to mar my 
pleasure at receiving your last 
letter by enclosing a bill for five 

shillings. I had entirely forgotten that 
long-standing debt with our mutual friend, 
Mr. Perkins, for those minor repairs to 
your bicycle. Under the circumstances, 
painful as they were, I should have thought 
you might have settled the account yourself 
—especially as it was your own bicycle. 
When a guest nobly responds to the 
request of his host and risks his neck on 
an antiquated velocipede, minus brakes 
,and mudguards, in a foolhardy endeavour 
‘to catch the post—when, I say, the afore- 
said guest with head bent low over the 
handlebars and feet revolving like a 
catherine wheel gone mad skids round a 
dangerous corner and falls on his funny- 
bone in the middle of a dirty road, a 
disgrace to the local authorities—when, 
I repeat, sir, he lies there, a heroic though 
begrimed figure and is nearly run over by 
the curate on his motor bicycle and side- 
car, the latter containing the vicar— 
14 st. if he weighs an ounce—when ! 
I can’t stand the strain of this invective 
any longer, there are too 
many “whens” and_ not 
enough full stops. Let me, 
then, with more regard for 
punctuation, but no less for 
the truth, proceed with my 
indictment. { showed 
you my injuries when I re- 
turned limping painfully, the 
bicycle left behind me where 
it lay. As I told you, I should 
wash my hands of it—in more 
senses than one. Robert, the 
gardener’s son, could go and 
retrieve it, and in the mean- 
while here was your beastly post card, and 
the post had gone ten minutes ago at least. 
Upon which you may remember you spoke 
winged words of scorn and annoyance. Why 
hadn’t I learnt to control a bicycle properly ? 
Why didn’t I use my foot on the front tyre 
when I discovered the absence of a brake? 
Why hadn’t I run into the village—on my 
less I mean—in a Jast hope of waylaying 
Percy, the postman? Why hadnt I brought 
the bicycle back again? I still pride my- 
self on my self-control in a particularly 
trying moment. I made no answer, but 
without deigning to wipe my muddy boots 
on the mat—lucky for you it hadn’t got 
“welcome” on it or I should have thrown 
it at your head—I retired, master of the 
situation, in search of a hot bath and.a 
bottle of Elliman’s. And yet, 
after all these weeks you enclose me a 
bill from the estimable Perkins for five 
shillings. Well, such is human nature, 
and I am only left lamenting that at the 
moment I have not a postal order for that 
amount upon me. Shall we let the matter 
rest there? I think so. 


* * * 


have just come in from my last sea- 

faring expedition with Charles before 
I leave the waters of the Solent to con- 
clude my all-too-brief holiday with a short 
visit to “the garden of England,’ where 
solf will be the order of the day. At the 
moment Charles is looking proudly into the 
glass and assuring me that he is remark- 
ably sunburnt. It is a statement which I 
do not attempt to deny. I have never 
seen anyone look more blatantly healthy 
than our Charles. In spite of the fact 
that the sun hasn’t exactly been doing his 
duty of late, the salt of the sea has left its 


AGE 3 


mark on Charles’s visage with a vengeance. 
Fortunately his nose hasn’t started to 
“peel ’—that I could not stand, not even 
from Charles’s nose, handsome organ as it 
undoubtedly is, even though occasionally 
crowned by a pair of glasses. But as I 
aptly remarked to him the other day, 
“Honi soit qui mal y pense-nez,” a bon 
mot which I’m afraid he failed to appre- 
ciate. But I digress. 
* * * 


CC harles and I, thanks to the weather, 
have been taking navigation very 


easily to-day. The sun for once in a way, 


Underwood 


MLLE. ASTAFIEVA 


Is one of the ever-increasing group of 

Russian dancers who was, before the crisis 

broke out, charming German theatregoers 

in Berlin. She is one of the most beautiful 

and graceful of the exponents of Russian 

dancing, and may be seen in London in 
the near future 


possibly in honour of my departure to- 
morrow, shone out in the best of good 
tempers, the sea was positively on its best 
behaviour, and a nice polite breeze blew 
strong enough to fill our sails and allow us 
to smoke a pipe and look about us. My 
previous cruises have literally proved long 
and arduous conflicts with the elements. 
The wind has tried to turn itself into half 
a gale, the waters have exhibited a desire 
to examine the interior of our boat and to 
penetrate down the necks of our oilskins, 
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both of which feats they have accomplished 
with ease. Under these circumstances I 
envy Charles. Sitting at the helm he is 
able to use me more or less as a break- 
water, because what part of the sea reaches 
him passes over me first; but I do not 
grumble—even though the water comes in 
as fast as I bale it out and I know for a 
fact that our only packet of sandwiches 
must shortly be reduced to an unpleasantly 
salt and sodden mess—because it’s all part 
of the game, and a remarkably good game 
too. Personally I want nothing better 
than the comfortably tired-sort-of-feeling 
that comes upon you in the evening—good 
digestion having duly waited upon appetite 
—after a day spent ina small boat on the 
fluctuating bosom of mother ocean. This 
good lady has a wonderful knack of blow- 
ing out the cobwebs from a landlubber’s 
brain, cobwebs which accumulate with un- 
necessary rapidity, especially in the midst 
o: the little village of London. 


* Sd * 


By the way, please give my kindest re- 

gards to my old friend, Perkins. Tell 
him that owing to the unsettled state of 
Europe and the shortage of bullion I must 
inevitably postpone payment of 
his account till more peaceful 
times; but if you happen to be 
passing his emporium during 
the next few days and chance 
to have the sum of five shillings 
upon you I shall expect you 
to settle the matter yourself. 
Then when I come and stay 
with you we will play for the 
said sum, the game to be of 
your own choosing. I will run 
you 50 yards, play you at 
bagatelle, toss the caber, or 
loop the loop. Yours with every ccn- 
fidence of victory, HENRY. 


Ba ne ste 
“The secretary of the American Treasury, 

Mr. McAdoo, who recently married 
one of President Wilson’s daughters, is 
credited with many good stories. Here is 
one of a lady who took up every new 
health fad that was invented. One even- 
ing at dinner she happened to be sitting 
next a gentleman who she thought was a 
doctor. In the course of conversation she 
asked, “‘ Ought one to lie on the right side ? 
There are differences of opinion, I believe ?” 
The gentleman, who was really a lawyer, 
replied-blandly, “ But, madam, if one is on 
the right side it sometimes isn’t necessary 
to lie at all.” 


* * id 


nother of Mr. McAdoo’s dinner-table 
stories is about a man who was 
carving the pork at a small dinner party. 
He held up a rib on the point of a carving- 
fork. ‘‘ This,” he said, trying to be funny, 
“is what Eve was made from.” ‘“ Yes,” 
retorted one of the ladies tartly, “ and from 
the same kind of creature too.” 


* * * 


ir Edward Clarke, who, as expected, 
retired from active work at the Bar this 
year, has always been famous for his cross- 
examination. It is said that on one occa- 
sion, while he was fighting a Parliamentary 
election, a canvasser in his interest called 
on one of his electors with the request 
that he would vote for Sir Edward Clarke. 
“Give my vote for Sir Edward Clarke!” 
exclaimed the elector. “‘ Not if I know it! 
He once cross-examined me.” 


PAE STATE ET 
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Did you get anything, 


I ’ear you vas in the Stores the other day ven all the lights vent out. 


Moses py 


oe 


I vas in the piano department” 


No, Abraham, I vas most unlucky. 
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Beauty. 
LIE ona deck-chair thinking of Beauty. 
Not my own, alas! I see quite enough 
of that when I shave; and in con- 
templating it I generally cut my chin. 
No, I lie in a chair in a garden, and the 
beauty I think about is not around me, 
but beauty in general and that of wqmen 
in particular. Of course, if I were once 
to begin about the loveliness of nature I 
should break out into “velvet lawns,” 
“whispering trees,” and “ fleecy clouds,” 
all the ecstasies by which novelists 
strive to pad out their stories to the 
required number of words. But I shall 
not begin, because nobody would read 
it if I did, and the printers might go 
on strike. No, I am thinking of the 
beauty of women and how much less 
thrilling it must be for a woman to 
muse upon her loveliness than for one 
to muse upon how lovely she may 
become if she studies such a work as 
Helen Ericson-Smith’s ‘“‘ Book «of 
Beauty” (Pearson). For after reading 
this book it appears that no one need 
go through life like a forlorn inter- 
rogation mark which has got out of 
curl through no man seeking to answer 
it. Even the double-chinned are given 
hope. Once upon a time their com- 
fort lay in the fact that fat women 
were intensely admired in Turkey. 
That was always the drop of acidu- 
lated comfort which their thin friends 
dropped into their ears when their 
hips still continued tu bulge. beneath 
hip-reducing corsets and dinner-time 
became one long hour of renunciation 
and hot water. Now, however, I bring 
them hope. They have only to “stand 
erect, place the hands on the hips, 
then bend the knees until almost 
sitting on the floor, rise and repeat 
exercise,” for them to resemble the 
fashionable silhouette and burst into 
checks without a qualm. But that is 
not all. At night the obese Venus 
must scald herself in hot towels five 
or six times and then rub in a reduc- 
ing lotion made up of camphor gum 
and alcohol. As for her chin, she 
must massage it with ice, or if no ice 
is procurable then cold water in a 
round bottle. It sounds like being a 
hopeless kind of life, but—think of 
the reward. 
* * * 

Hair and Complexion, 
I myself rushed to the hair chapter 

and sent off a recipe to the 
nearest chemist immediately. I will 
tell you the result when I order a wig. 
Puffiness under the eyes was my next 
trouble, and I find I am suffering from 
late nights, kidneys, or heart. However, 
here again a lotion is given to help the pro- 
cess. Thank heaven for that. It is so 
much easier than going to bed early and 
seeing a doctor. As for a complexion, it 
seems the easiest thing in the world to 
render dazzling if only one gets enough 
fresh air and uses a mixture made up of 
iodide of potassium, glycerine, and distilled 
water. A book of beauty is always a book 
of hope. Miss Ericson-Smith’s book is 


times. 


BY RICHARD WING. 


absolutely crammed full of manna to the 
plain. She deals with all the Greek trage- 
dies of a woman’s life—wrinkles, grey hair, 
obesity, and cold feet. She tackles a scraggy 
neck, and it becomes plump under her guid- 
ance. She gets hold of a discoloured skin, 
and immediately, if you follow her advice, 
it is milk and roses beneath the tiniest 
soupcon of powder. Nothing is beyond 
her optimism. She discourses upon every- 
thing from “ tapering fingers” to toes with 
bunions; she thins you or makes you fat 


LE DERNIER CRI AT OSTEND 


The fair continental bather nowadays, to make up 
perhaps for the lack of yards in her bathing “ suit,’ 
wears a chapeau when disporting in the briny. These 
bathing hats assume formidable proportions some- 
This fashion, which originated at Deau- 
ville and Ostend, is likely to become very popular 
this 
Blackpool and mater familias at Margate will be 
following the lead before the end of the month 


season, and we predict that the belles 


at will; she dilates on hair dye and grows 
eloquent over warts. She deals with the 
digestion and gives advice upon port-wine 
stains. In fact, there is little concerning 
the beauty of face, figure, and colouring 
which she does not make her concern. As 
the book is only one shilling there ought to 
be an epidemic of adorable women vext 
year. So, as I said before, a book of 
beauty is a book of hope, and Miss 
Ericson-Smith’s interesting and useful little 
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volume is the most optimistic thing of its 
kind I have seen for a long time. I wish, 
however, that there were not quite so 
many things recommended by her which 
are echoed in the advertisements, both at 
the beginning of the book and at the end. 
I prefer to think that my “face cures” 
came from “ancient Rome,’ or were dis- 
covered in Egyptian tombs, or are recipes 
known only to Marie Antoinette and the 
authoress.’ For example, it rather robs a 
certain vibrator of its magical qualities to 
make or reduce flesh at will to read 
on the cover that the Dowager-Duchess 
of Argyll is one of the users of its 
“reat new beauty-giving force.” I 
had hoped that Miss Ericson-Smith 
might have just discovered it, and, at 
any rate, the dowager-duchess is 
but hist! I am a patriot before all 
things. 


* * * 

Drink. 
M. ost treatises against drink are 

the biggest “tosh” imaginable. 
They are written apparently by boring 
elderly gentlemen with lemon-juice in 
their veins or by philanthropic ladies 
who believe that if women had the 
vote all vice and ugliness would be 
put an end to by Act of Parliament 
and the era of Christian prattle and 
Indian tea would be ushered in be- 
hind a procession of anemic curates. 
Of course you have the usual parish 
magazine attempts at reformation of 
the drunkard. These usually take the 
shape of a little tale of a sinner who 
was bad and dreadfully wicked before 
he heard the sermon, but got played 
out of church with a character suffi- 
ciently pure and noble to entertain 
the twelve apostles for a week-end. 
Occasionally in a _ super - flow of 
preacher’s eloquence the drunkard is 
reformed by means of “a little child.” 
But in any case they are always the 
veriest bosh and do not the least good, 
being silly enough to send a teetotaller 
to drink. No. It is books like Jack 
London’s new story, “ John Barley- 
corn” (Mills and Boon), which help to 
do good. He is a man—a real man 
—speaking to men, real men. His 
book is a. real man’s book. There is 
no Little Bethel moral at the end, but 
just a plain statement of facts, and 
the plea, not for condemnation of the 
drunkard, but pity for the man who is 
forced to become one. With the man 
who is born with a natural craving 
of for alcohol the book has nothing to 
do. It appeals to the vast, vast majo- 
rity of men who learn to drink because 
only by means of drink can man ever 
get to know his fellow men. Business, fes- 


. tivity, all the minor or major convivialities 


of social life, centre around drink. The 
publichouse, the café, and the saloon are 
the social clubs of the world, the only clubs 
which open their doors to all men. The 
man who refuses to drink is left alone. 
Only over a glass here, a glass there, can 
a fellow get to know other fellows, or, if 
he does get to know them elsewhere, their 
friendship must be cemented by drinking. 
(Continued om p. 2C2) 
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WILLING TO OBLIGE. By Fred Buchanan. 


Youthful Onlooker (anxiously and audibly): Daddy, do you think that gentleman. would like to 
borrow my spade? 
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No Escape. 
n this way the majority of men, in spite 


of themselves, in spite of their dis-° 


taste for beer and spirits, become so used 
to drinking them that, at last, they look 
upon them as natural needs just like bread 
and water. They cannot escape John 
Barleycorn. He is always at their elbow, 
always luring them to walk with him arm- 
in-arm. In sorrow or in joy he is by 
their side. In laughter, in tears, at all 
moments of the day he is near them, 
asking them to “ have a drink.” He uses 
arguments, he uses persuasions, he even 
uses threats. What chance has a man 
in a world organised as it is at present to 
escape? The joy of life, the pain of life, 
all flow towards the 
cup which makes 
men strong for a 
time, happy, con- 
fident, sociable—the 
cup which helps them 
to realise or forget. 
And this lure, if not 
the lure to ruin, is at 
any rate the lure 
towards ugliness and 
ill-health. The habi- 
tual drunkard is so 
rare as not to matter. 
It is not drink which 
is wrong, it is the 
things men do, not 
when they are drunk, 
but when they are 
elated, which are the 
damnation of 
world. 


what he does so long 
as he does something 
which in his \sober 
senses he would re- 
fuse to do. All the 
lures of the city are 


lures to a man who 
hasi#chadta*glass 
or two.” For him 
are the cafés, the 


dancing palaces, the 
“promenards,” the 
cabarets, the thou- 
sand and one sights 
which beckon to the 
beast in all men. 


the | 
It is not the - 
drunken man who is t | 
the living curse of 
drink, but the man 
who has had some i} y} 
drink and cares not H LLIN 


making unlovely life successes of their 
spirit-mediocrity. And here is his indict- 
ment. “Itis just those, the good fellows, 
the worth while, the fellows with the weak- 
ness of too much strength, too much spirit, 
too much fire and flame of fine devilishness 
that John Barleycorn solicits and ruins. 
. . . And the reason why these best 
are destroyed is because John Barleycorn 
stands at every highway and byway, acces- 
sible, law protected, saluted by the police- 
man on the beat, speaking to them, leading 
them by the hand to the places where the 
good fellows and daring ones forgather 
and drink deep.” This is a book which 
every real man should read—and every 
real woman too. 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


shallow of vision; the women redolent of 
material prosperity, with a certain con- 
quering air, as if the luxuries which sur- 
rounded them were loot and their wealth 
an invulnerable defence against counter 
attack. After all, these men and women 
were a conquering army; they had in a 
sense sacked the town.” But to write of 
Miss Cobden’s new book is to write of a 
series of quite remarkably drawn charac- 
ters, each one of whom, with the exception 
of Lessingham, the Cabinet minister—and 
he embodies an idea—is absolutely alive. 
There is Sylvia, spoilt, petted from her 
childhood, ruling her little world with the 
iron determination of pure selfishness, 
who yet finds that world unsatisfying, her 
power a dreary thing. 
There is poor little 
Anne, who had been 


i 


They thrive, not on 
the drunkard, but on 
the man who has had 
just a little to drink. 
This tale by Jack 
London is a tale of 
this “ Lure”? and the 
impossibility of es- 
caping it, and the 
ruination it brings in 
its train. As I said 
before, it is a man’s book written for real 
men, and not, as he describes them, for 
the average run of male humans who 
are not good fellows, the ones cold 
of heart and cold of head who don’t 
smoke, or drink, or swear, or do too 
much of anything else that is brave, and 
resentful, and stinging, because in their 
feeble fibres there has never been the stir 
and prod of life to well over its boundaries 
to be devilish and daring. One doesn’t 
meet these in saloons, nor rallying to lost 


causes, nor flaming on the adventure 
paths, nor loving as God’s own mad 
lovers. They are too busy keeping their 


feet dry, conserving their heart beats, and 


Want a machine, miss? 
some time—the lady ain’t started dressing yet. 


bought by  Sylvia’s 
mother to be a 
companion to her 
daughter, and who 
smiled her way 
through life, helping 
others to be happy 
and live, and who at 
the end, when her 
brief dream is over, 
dies, as such simple 
loving angels of un- 
selfishness must die 
in such a_ world. 
There is Fraulein, 
Sylvia’s German 
governess, who had 
sacrificed her life for 
her parent’s idea of 
the “proper thing” 
and gave up the life 
of dancing, which 
she loved, to become 
a governess in a 
foreign country, 
which deadened her 
and made her hard. 
There is Rachel, 
Sylvia’s mother, who 
looks upon her enor- 
mously wealthy life 
as a tragedy, yet who 
still continues to 
live it from an enor- 
mously wealthy sense 
of duty. Lastly, 
there are the Mar- 
riotts, whose son 
Sylvia marries, rich, 
hard - headed, abso- 
lutely impregnable in 
their wealth and their 
thick skins. Every 
character is different, 
and each one em- 


ui! 


i 


Yes, certainly. 


to bathe that morning) 


A Lancashire Tale. 
llen Melicent Cobden is more popularly 
known as ‘‘ Miles Amber,” the author 
of ‘‘Wistons.” Her latest story—a re- 
markably clever one !—“ Sylvia Saxon” 
(Fisher Unwin), is laid in Lancashire among 
the wealthy aristocracy of Cottonopolis— 
the aristocracy whose fathers worked in 
the mills and whose grandfathers cannot 
be traced although their crest is a battle 
axe clasped in a mailed fist. Here is a 
description of them: ‘The faces round 
her dinner table seemed to bear a family 
likeness to one another based on a simili- 
tude of income; the men florid of face, 
hard of mouth, with eyes at once keen and 
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(Applies eye to crack.) 
(Young lady decides hurriedly not 


bodies not only a 
real person but an 
idea. The story is 
made up of a kind of 
play of these ideas, 
the action and re- 
action of one set of people upon another. 
As a picture of life it is quite remarkable. 
The dialogue, although sometimes too 
clever to be real, is nearly always bril- 
liant. The analysis of character and 
human motives is quite exceptionally good. 
There are not many novels which I have 
read word for word from beginning to end. 
“ Sylvia Saxon” was an exception. Here, 
for example, is the clever way in which 
Miss Cobden paints not only a character 
but a whole inner life: “Once, years ago, 
a married man had made love to her, 
She had repulsed him violently. Now she 
was sorry she had done so. No one had 
ever made love to her since.” 


This ’un ’ll be 
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A L’EAU IMPRESSION. 


The above drawing, by Sidney Hebblethwaite, is one of the last sketches made by this brilliant young artist, whose death was 

reported the other day. Sidney Hebblethwaite, whose early sketches were a good deal influenced by the work of the famous 

French artist, Caran d’Ache, was an extraordinarily rapid worker and, moreover, one who disregarded conventional materials. 

Provided with a pot of writing ink, a piece of card, and a hotel pen he would “knock off” a little pictorial gem in a matter 
of minutes 
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JANE IR COURSES. 


T’S obvious,’ murmured Serenity, 
“that I’m in for something; the 
question is—what ?”’ 

And she gazed apprehensively at 
her star courses, which, particularly as con- 
cerned the nasty parts, were coming most 
horribly true. 

She had become entangled with the 
astrologer through an advertisement, melli- 
fluously entreating your birth-time and a 
shilling, with purple suggestions of fore- 
warned is fore-armed, a guide in life, and 
do it now. On receipt of his emolument 
the astrologer had despatched Serenity’s 
character and sundry inklings of 
her future for the next two years, 
prefacing these by the announce- 
ment that the first one would be 
“the most critical of your life. 
All your doings should be care- 
fully regulated, for if you make 
any change at the wrong time 
the probability is that you will 
suffer complete failure instead 
of complete success.” Serenity 
found that, in order to regulate 
her doings, it would be necessary 
to “consider your future and 
write to me without delay, send- 
ing a blank postal order for five 
shillings which must not be 
crossed, and three loose penny 
stamps.’ This done, she would 
receive something that was en- 
ticingly christened her star 
courses, and which embodied 
accurate details of the trials that 
would beset her. If she wrote 
within one month it would be 
five-and-three, but if she allowed 
that period to elapse the seer 
would signify his displeasure by 
demanding “my usual fee of 
ten-and-six.”’ 

She sent the money, but 
when the presage of disaster 
came it proved to be less explicit 
than she had hoped, and for the 
whole truth it appeared that he 
would charge extra. 

Having spent her allowance 
for the next three months she 
found a further debauch im- 
practicable, and went on quite 
happily for more than six, when 
she was immensely incommoded 
by an ardent lover, unprepossess- 
ing but staunch. He would send 
her a letter every morning and 
chocolate once a week, and a 
sinister complexion was put upon him by 
the fact that he was described, exactly de- 
scribed, in her star courses. Indubitably he 
was ‘‘ below medium height, inclined to be 
fleshy, with dark hair, and a slightly sallow 
countenance.” Oh-monstrous! if he had 
come true mightn’t he vouch for the verity 
of all the rest? She shook him off by 
inferring that she had departed eternally 
to Paris; but now, when eight months 
of the year were spent, she was again 
imperilled. 

For, to judge by the astrological in- 


Mr. Seymour Hicks in ‘‘ Broadway Jones.” 
her early stage appearance in 
understudied Miss Phyllis Dare. 
lady—and a very charming one 


nuendoes, the tenants of the nether world 
had had a course of Sandow training, and 
now, lustier than prize oxen, waited to 
venge their fury on her. It was fore- 
shadowed that her doom would be hurtled 
by a “friend of the opposite sex, rather 
tall or of medium height, nicely formed, 
healthy in appearance, and with brownish 
hair.” She had written to the prophet, 
sent honest inquiries as to how she might 
cheat the planets, and lo, his response had 
been a barren silence. And if she could 
but hear from him he might give her words 
of cheer, such as: “ You should act with 


MISS ISABEL ELSOM 


The charming young actress who is at present playing with 


too—in 
“After the Girl” 


caution upon the 12th and 24th of April.” 
That might save her. 

Serenity eyed his ambiguous disclosures. 
Professor Aylmer, 36, Barter Lane, E.C. 
They all bore that insignia. Barter Lane, 
where was it? Presumably his office. 
Doubtless she would discover clerks in 
Barter Lane, and they might tell her that 
he was ill or something. If they. were 
young and human she might fascinate 
them into pulling wires. So Serenity 
sought her map of London, and finding 
it found Barter Lane. 
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Miss Elsom made 
“The Girl from Utah” 
Later she became leading 
the Gaiety piece, 
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San 
<i 


CA! Re: 


By Beatrix Terry. 


So by means of three buses she was 
transported thither. 

She turned her back on the cathedral 
and plunged into a steeply-sloping alley 
peopled by many waggons. They stood 
upon the right with all their attendant 
horses feeding, much fodder strewed the 
dank and narrow roadway. Serenity, 
titillated by the novelty of the landscape, 
plunged indomitably downward and soon 
with a jerk was deposited at the foot of the 
hill. There was then Barter Lane, and 
number 36 resolved itself most stunningly 
into a barber’s shop. 

Here she was instantly con- 
fronted by a jolly man in shirt 
sleeves —obese and _ chastely 


prosperous. She hated aggres- 
sive prosperity. 
“Excuse me, but does a 


gentleman named Aylmer have 
his office here?”’ 

The jolly man bent honest 
but dubious grey eyes upon her. 
He hesitated long enough to 
make her anxious, and her glance 
distressedly roving fell on three 
wash basins, three mirrors, two 
assistants, and one customer; 
the latter prone, with eyes shut 
and face embosomed in soap, 
listening. There were many 
brass taps, red-and-white towels, 
and small bottles filled with 
brilliant-tinted liquids, and the 
effect, which was one of lightness, 
brightness, and white paint, 
backed up the proprietor and 
was harmoniously jolly. 

“Oh, him,’ he answered, 
“he’s been gone more’n six 
months.” He again hesitated, 
but Serenity smiled, and that un- 
locked his secrets. 

“Didn’t have his office here 
though, miss, his letters- were 
addressed here, that’ was it; but 
he—he had to go.” 

“Had to?” 

“Yes, had to clear out at 


last. I was very sorry—liked 
him ; no objection to him at all 
myself —but they were after 


him.” 

His expression was _ retro- 
spective; his nice grey eyes 
envisaged a bygone tragedy. 

“ After him?” 

maVCSspaOU 
legal.” 

“ Having letters addressed here?” 

“Oh no, miss; what he was doing. It 
came under the Fortune-telling Act. The 
police made a regular thing of it at that 
time, they was after everybody. They 
come here and took away his letters, and 
—and he had to give it all up. Sucha 
shame, getting on so nicely he was.” 

“Don’t you know where he is now?” 
she faltered. 

“No, miss; all over the place he used 
to be. But yes, I used to send his letters 
to Boverton’s Hotel in Fleet Street after 
(Continued oi . x) 


and 


see it wasn’t 
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GREAT DANCER 


Im a Charming Evening Gown. 


TESTS 
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MLLE. TROUHANOWA 


_A beautiful pose of whom is presented above, is one of the most brilliant dancers of the present time—we need hardly add 

, that she is Russian. Mlle. Trouhanowa has been seen in London, and her impersonation of the Nun in ‘“‘ The Miracle” will be 

remembered as a remarkable representation. Mlle. Trouhanowa, who is very wealthy and has a beautiful house in Paris, has 

made many successes in Paris and has appeared in several revues in the Gay City, adding considerably to the great success 
she has already achieved in her native country 
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DO YOU BELIEVE IN FAIRIES? SOME WONDERFUL 


Given in Beautifully Appropriate 


Ds 
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ITEM es Se 


In the delightful rural setting shown above are 
Anderson as Pan, and Miss Elizabeth Dasir 


A NYMPH OF THE FOREST 


The above delightful pose shows Miss E. Theodore Kuchne of New York in an unconventional Miss Margaret King is seen impersonating the god Ba 
“forest dance’”’ American societ 


The above charming photographs were taken at a rehearsal of ‘‘ Pan,’’ under the direction of Mrs. Florence Flemming Noyes, in the beautiful forest of New Hampshire, Ame 
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, IMPERSON NS THESE DELIGHTFUL MYTHS 


surroundings im America Recently. 


ss Hilda Hedges of Havestraw, New York, Miss Mildred 
of Boston, the principal dancers in this tableau 


TE DANCE PAN IN THE TREE TOPS Photographs by Underwood 


chus, with Miss Winifred Lawrence, another well-known Miss Mildred Anderson, a well-known Washington society belle, as Pan playing the shepherd’s 
girl, as Bacchante flute in the forest 


ica. Mrs. Noyes is the head of a very successful schoo] formed for the development of ‘‘rhythmic expression,’’ at which many well-known American society people are attending 
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TT ECLA PEARLS are perfect reproductions of natural 


gems. In orient, texture and delicacy of tone they tax 
the ability of a connoisseur to distinguish between them 


and the finest oriental specimens; even in hardness and 
weight they are identical with the products of the oyster. 


Técla necklaces — assembled by experts—are finished 
with the daintiest platinum clasps set with real diamonds. 


(London Técla Gem Co.,Ltd.) , 


7 OLD. BOND ST REED aw 
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AN ECHO OF GOODWOOD 
“Ole Kate” Doing a Roaring Trade Through the Rails. 


THROUGH THE RAILS AT GOODWOOD 
OLD KATE SELLING THE K’RECT CARD TO LADY TORRINGTON AND HER HUSBAND 


This snapshot was taken at Goodwood last week. Lady Torrington, who was Miss Eleanor Souray before her marriage, is a good 
judge of ’osses and has for many years owned a capable string of racers which she has run with more than average success. 
Old Kate, the race-card seller, is a familiar figure at all racecourses, and her picturesque and genial presence is a distinct asset to 
the motley throng which forms the background of every racecourse meeting throughout the kingdom. Poor Old Kate was in 
hospital some time ago, and in one of the periodical visits with which she honours ‘‘The Tatler’ she told us how kind and 
considerate ‘‘Danny”’ Maher had been to her during her illness visiting her and seeing that she was supplied with a few luxuries 
not given by the establishment. All honour to a great horseman and a great gentleman. Lord Torrington, who is seen in the 
picture, was formerly in the Rifle Brigade, and in yet earlier days was a page of honour to Queen Victoria and the late King 
Edward. He has a charming country seat, Yotes, at Mereworth in Kent, and with his wife is a constant attendant at all possible 
race meetings 
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Nature’s Perfect 
Sparkling Water. 


IDEAL WITH A 
SLICE OF LEMON 


or 
WHISKY,BRANDY,WINES 
&e. 


Ladies like its delicacy, 
clean taste and freshness 


errie 


Table.” 


L. 
: Champagne des Faux de 


BOTTLED ONLY AT THE SPRINGS IN FRANCE. 
SOLD ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


C.B.—52 


TD AOD AND AN AN) AT EAT TDS) tl UL UL) Nt 


‘COLONEL’ GOLF BALLS 


Are unrivalled for their Quality, 


Jee reabiys Flight, and Perfect Paint. 


GOLF BALLS 
DE LUXE. 


Sold Everywhere. 
“PLUS COLONEL,” 2/6. ‘ARCH COLONEL,” 2/6. 


Dimple Marking — Non - Floating. Floating and Non - Floating. 
For Plus and Low Handicap Players. Dimple and Crescent Markings. 


6d. each allowed for old ** Colonels’ when new ones to the same number are purchased. 


ST. MUNGO MANUFACTURING CO., GLASGOW. 


London: 37, Walbrook, E.C. 
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“o 

be ] "HERE is an art in blending 
tobacco so as to bring out the 

finer shades of flavour. 


Taddy'’s have been blending choice 
tobaccos since the reign of George Il. 
They have put the cumulative experience 
of 170 years into 


TADDY’S 


LONDON 
MIXTURE 


Packed in r0z.and Always smoke 
2-0z. packets, and in Taddy’s tobacco— 
20z.,41b.,and41b. the finest tobacco 
tins, 5d. per ounce. inthe best blend. 
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“FIELD HOUSE,” 151, NEW BOND STREET, j2Moo". 
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ONE in TEN 


DEAF 


TATISTICS go to show that about one in ten 
people suffer in some way with their hearing. 
Do you? And, if you do—do you know of the 

Would you 


wonderful Stolz Electrophone ? 
like your perfect hearing restored ? 

If you have sufficient courage and confidence to test 
it, you will become just one more to that list of over one 
hundred thousand gratified Stolz enthusiasts who, though 
once deaf, can now hear perfectly and distinctly by the 


WW. 


tol 


= 


ELECTROPHONE 
Aig o~ 


TESTING COSTS NOTHING. 


Don’t put off so important a duty. Don’t post- 
pone such a small matter of sending a post card to 
enquire all about the Stolz Electrophone and our 
15 days’ FREE trial. Do it now, and address it to— 


Dept. O, 


THE STOLZ ELECTROPHONE CO. (1914, Ltd., 


8, St. Martin’s Place, Trafalgar Square, London, W.C. 


Telephone Nos.: Regent 2096. 
Gerrard 2161. 


Telegraphic Address: 
“Stolzectro, London.” 


WEST & SON 


Breeches Makers, 
TOWN « SPORTING TAILORS. 


The “Badminton” Knickers, 
From 25/- 


The Aristocrat of all Knickers,- and of all 
Knickers the most difficult to make. Exceptionally 
comfortable, they are the most distinctive of all leg 
gear and suitable alike for walking, golfing, 
shooting, fishing, etc. 


The “ FIELD” writes : 


Jest & Son have made us a pairof their Badminton 
Knickers. After submitting them to a severe test, we 
are extremely comfortable for Golfing, Shooting, 

, and Walking, keeping their shape remarkably after 
hard e xercise in bad w eather. Wecancordially recommend 
them to our readers.’ 


Patterns and Price List Post Free. 


HEN carefully fitted, Lotus look 
as charming on the feet as 
here; so, when buying Lotus, 

remember that a perfect fit is worth 
more than anything else. The shoes 
are obtainable at one or more shops in 
every town. 

Lotus catalogue is an invaluable 
guide to purchas sers—Ladies should 
write for it. 3 


Letters: 
Lotus Shoe Makers, Stafford 


Telephone: 
No. 6989 London Wall 
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Delightful to wear 
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He says: ‘‘ Nobody but the player gets any fun out 

of it, and golf is the one game in the world that has 

not contributed to the coffers of charity.” We have 
quite recently listened to a very genuine appeal by Mr. C. 
Arthur Pearson on behalf of the blind. I am sorry to say 
that the letter he addressed to the secretaries of the golf 
clubs in the country has not met with the approval it should 
have done under the circumstances. 


\ old cricketer has been telling me why he dislikes golf. 


* * * 


It would be interesting and especially pleasurable if one 
could design a scheme whereby the greater charities of 
the kingdom might be assisted by those who play the royal 
and ancient game. I say, and I am sure of it, that no 
appeal written by hand and posted in the dormy house will 
ever be the means of accomplishing what is necessary. 
Golfers are not selfish people, it is not the selfish game that 
many suggest it to be, but when a man returns from a round 
he does not go to the notice board to discover whether there 
is any special appeal that the contents of his pocket can aid. 


cd * * 


“That is not-the way to approach the golfer. Let us look 
at it in another light. 
kingdom the captain of the year gives a cup to be played 
for. Would it not 
be possible for the 
entrance fees in 
this competition to 
be placed in the 
bank as a charity 
fund? If such a 
procedure was 
adopted in every 
golf club the sum 
accumulated at the 
end of five years 


would be enor- 
mous. 
* * 


| seem to recol- 

lect that some 
years ago Mr. 
Sassoon suggested 
that the social 
clubs of Great 
3ritain should give 
the _ card - table 
money received on 
one day in the year 
to a charity. The 
idea was never 
adopted, but it 
occurs to me that 
it may very easily 
become  golf-club 
law. There are 
certain duties that 
we owe to the 
keepers and _hire- 
lings on the links. 
I suppose golfers do not think of these things, but what 
is the ultimate future of the caddie and the assistant 
greenkeeper ? 


fter a certain time their future is too hideous to contem- 
plate. Living for years with a bag of clubs over 
their shoulders or their hands continually placed upon a 
lawn-mower, what can these poor people do for a living? 
It does make golf look suspiciously like a selfish game. 


Caddies are migratory. When the summer comes to 

London the golfer goes to the seaside. The courses 
near the metropolis are deserted. Apropos of this I recollect 
being met one evening on the promenade at an east coast 
resort by a London caddie who was accompanied by six 
friends, also caddies. “How on earth did you get here?” 
I asked. ‘‘Oh, we heard some of our members were coming 
to play golf, so we walked here.” If any golfer cares to 
inquire at the North Shore Golf Club, Skegness, during 
the month of August he will find the caddies ready to 
verify the truth of this story. And there are excursions 
at 3s. now. 
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In almost every golf club in the ~ 


A necessary adjunct to up-to-date golf courses if sand bunkers become much larger 


By HUGH 
LESLIE DOBREE. 


[he most important and the most terrible aspect in front 

of the golf worker is that he has nobody to whom he 
can appeal. Surely it is possible for something to be done 
in the way of a charity fund? I can promise the support 
of five golf clubs. But there must be no long list of vice- 
presidents to such a scheme. A committee of four men 
could collect the money and place it in the proper quarter 
without the slightest difficulty. Every additional supervisor 
means additional bungling. 


* 2h * 


t is not necessary for men with big names to help us. 
This is a matter which could be arranged by a circular 
letter to each club asking them to promise that, on the day 
the captain’s cup is played for, they will give the entrance 
fee, not less than 2s. 6d., to a fund to assist necessitous 
workers of the links when they reach the age that work can 
be wrested from them by force. 


* 

| have no faith in the scheme which undertakes to show the 
“caddie how to sew on buttons and how to drive a motor 
car. No sooner does he learn the latter art than he rushes 
to the nearest town and becomes a chauffeur. It is not im- 
possible to imagine that in a few years’ time he will be a 
member of the club, for, judging by the amount one pays for 
taxis, the chauffeur 
must be a _ very 
rich man indeed. 


* 
What Mra) G 
Arthur Pear- 
son can accom- 
-plish off his own 
bat the world of 


golf can accom- 
plish with its thou- 
sands of hands. 


But, beware of the 
“big” people. If 
they get hold of 
the money it will 
be placed in Chan- 
cery, as it were, 
and a birth certi- 
ficate would be 
necessary ere a 
starving man 
could be relieved. 
The assistance of 
the little clubs is 
needed. They will 
grasp the idea at 
once. Itis a way 
that little cluts 
have. 


* * 
Ore of these 
days golf 


will be doing as it 
ought to do, 7.e., 
helping others. I 
suppose a golfer gets more happiness on the day when he is 
on what he has the audacity to call “his game” than most 
people get in a year. It is a wonderful world though. A 
man will pay 2s. 6d. for a ball, lose it in the first ditch, and 
cheerfully buy another. But ask the golfers of the kingdom 
to subscribe 2s. 6d. a month to any charity you care to 
mention and the chances are that two in twenty will oblige. 
And I had that from a financier, a type that is more chari- 
tably inclined than poor people would imagine. How many 
golf balls do you lose in a month ? Ie ky 1s 18} 


The King’s Country Visits. 
[t is the King’s practice to pay several country-house visits 
during August on his way up north from Cowes, and 
the Duke of Devonshire at Bolton Abbey and Lord Sefton 
at Abbeystead are—politics permitting—amongst this month’s 
hosts of the King. Shooting prospects at Bolton are said 
to be very good indeed, and on Lord Sefton’s Lancashire 
shoot fine sport is nearly always the rule. Abbeystead, 
which is built high up on the fells above the Wye, is a 
quite modern house though it presents a fashionably ancient 
appearance. For the Waterloo Cup and the Liverpool 
Spring Meeting Lord and Lady Sefton entertain at Croxteth. 
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CRICKET BENEFITS—J. B. HOBBS 


By Sir Home 


His Opportunity. 

f O a professional cricketer his benefit is the great event 
of his life, and with the idea that it depended too 
much on the accident of weather I was the first to 
introduce the insurance of the receipts for an agreed 

sum—a safeguard now adopted by every man under the 
circumstances. Of course, no benefit in the south has ever 
equalled those of Yorkshire and Lancashire, and the old- 
standing rivalry of the War of the Roses has been carried 
from the field into the treasury, subscriptions swelling the 
receipts as much as they did for Tarrant in his Whitsuntide 
match this year. 

Records. 

So far as attendances go, the biggest English aggregate is 

at the benefit of 

Walter Lees, Surrey v. 

Yorkshire, 1906, when 

over 80,000 witnessed 

the game; but actually 
more paid to see George 

Hirst’s benefit in 1904. 

The latter, Rhodes, and 
Tyldesley have enjoyed 
the largest receipts. At 
the Oval my impres- 
sion is that, so far, 

Hayes has_ obtained 

the biggest bumper. 

* * 
Members Pay, Please. 
At the risk of repeat- 

ing my Whitsun- 

tide observation, may 
I appeal to members of 
the Surrey Club to pass 
through the turnstile. 
None will grudge the 
6d. each day, but if 
they neither pay it nor 
subscribe they are in 
no way helping the 
beneficiary. And I feel 
sure everyone with his 
mite desires to assist 
in testifying to Hobbs 
the enormous pleasure 
derived from his great 
cricket. 

* * 

The Most Delightful 

Bat. 

Hobbs is the only 

professional bats- 

man I know who enters 
the charmed and 
charming circle of the 
superbly delightful 
batsmen. In my time 
these have been the 
Jam Sahib (K. C. Ran- 
jitsinhji), Messrs. A. E. 
Stoddart, Victor Trum- 
per, A. C. MacLaren, 
L. H. Palairet, and ~ 
R. H. Spooner, with J. B. 
the great Surrey man. 
Of the paid division perhaps Tyldesley could put in a 
genuine claim for inclusion, though personally I would only 
rule him proxime accessit. But that Hobbs is the most 
glorious professional bat of this or any other time I have no 
manner of doubt. He plays the game as a game, and is the 
finest run-getter to-day in the whole world. 

What a Field! _ 

It is not only as a bat that he merits laudation which is 

mere tribute offered to his genuine skill. Look at his 
fielding. Not even Hitch has a more deadly shy at the 
wicket, gathers the ball better, or more absolutely deserves 
the phrase, “a really brilliant field.’ This is the more 
remarkable in the case of Hobbs because he was only 
moderate when he came into big cricket. It is now forgotten 
that during the whole of his first season for Surrey he never 
fielded nearer the pavilion than the further wicket, a curious 


Gordon, Bart. 


fact probably unique in any man’s experience. Now he 
saves almost as many runs through batsmen being afraid 
to run when the bal) is in his vicinity as he scores by his 
own prowess. 
% * * 

Remembrances of his Bowling. 

s a swerving fast bowler with a new ball he is now for- 

a gotten. Therefore amid all the eulogies of his batting 
it is worth reviving the recollection of three feats he accom- 
plished in 1911, namely, to clean bowl all the last four 
Gloucestershire wickets, to take four Hampshire wickets 
directly after the second hundred was hoisted, and fairly to 
win the out-match with Oxford by capturing seven wickets 
for 56 runs in the second innings, five of them having the 
bail removed. This reminds one that in the early days 
Tom Hayward was 
accounted a_ leading 
though reluctant Sur- 
rey bowler. He would 
have retired years ago 
had he not obtained 
his desire, namely, that 
he should never be 
asked to send down 
an over. 

% * 
Hobbs Failed Like the 
Rest. 

“Lhe other day one of 
the most experi- 
enced selectors ever 
associated with cricket 
observed to me in con- 
nection with the failure 
of Parsons at the Oval 
for the Players that 
this was no encourage- 
ment to give a place to 
new men. My reply 
was that, off-hand, if 
he would give me three 
exceptions, I would 
wager that crack pro- 
fessionals had always 
done nothing on their 
first trial for the Players 
during the last twenty 
years. The one excep- 
tion then in my mind 
was King. But I quote 
this now because 
Hobbs with all his de- 
served laurels com- 
pletely disappointed 
the public on his début 
for the Players. So, 
of course, did Wilfrid 
Rhodes, but this was 
due to the folly of his 
captain, Lilley, in per- 
sistently keeping him 
on at the wrong end. 
* * 


As Good as his Scores. 
“Though Iam a glut- 

ton for statistics, 
there is no need for 
many in the case of Hobbs. Let it just be mentioned 
that his batting in England yields the grand average of 40 
for an aggregate of 23,017 runs and that his seventy-eight 
wickets have cost 25 runs apiece. It is about lesser men 
that their figures acquireinterest. Now there is more novelty 
in relating that Hobbs is a total abstainer, not only from 
intoxicants but from tobacco, whilst in every relation of life 
he carries the same sunny temperament and obtains the 
same deserved popularity as on the cricket field. 

* % * 

A Sportsman with a Future. 
AS to which is his best innings one is tempted to say it is 

any long score of his one happens to recall, which in 
itself is a marvellous tribute. He is only in his thirty-second 
year so he has many a century in his bag for us. I wish I 
could see them all made. It is well he should have a benefit 
in the midway of his grand career. 


HOBBS 
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IWO-..OF THE--BESE 
Who Have Joined the (Un)Select Body of Peers. 


LORD D’ABERNON AND LORD RANKSMORE 
FORMERLY AND BETTER KNOWN AS SIR EDGAR VINCENT AND GENERAL BROCKLEHURST 
Our cartoon depicts Sir Edgar Vincent (on left) and General Brocklehurst, both of whom have recently been created peers, being 
prominent in the birthday honours last June. Sir Edgar’s new title is Baron D’Abernon of Esher, and General Brocklehurst’s that 


of Baron Ranksmore of Ranksmore. Both are enthusiastic racegoers and seldom miss any of the more important meetings. Baron 
Ranksmore, it will be remembered, was a master of the Cottesmore a few seasons ago 
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T wouid indeed be a remarkable season at any and every 
period of whose existence one might exclaim, “ All’s 
well with the grouse,” for what year has there ever 
been, or is ever likely to be, in which everything goes 


well from start to finish on the moors? It is not in the 
nature of things that this should be so, but generally speak- 
ing it may be said that in recent years at any rate grouse 
have been fairly fortunate. It is, of course, unwise to be 
too confident in the matter of “‘ disease,” but the fact remains 
that for a number of years past this scourge has been re- 
markably quiescent, though a year ago it almost looked 
as if another serious visitation was about to occur. That 
happily did not come to pass, and so long as the malady can 
be kept under the probability of a really bad season for 
grouse is much reduced. 
s we have suggested above, the perfect season for grouse 
is a thing unknown, but there have been years in which 
the ideal has been approached more nearly than one would 
have thought possible though never quite so nearly as those 
sanguine prophets who yearly exclaim, ‘“‘ Never have the 
prospects of the moors been brighter,’’ would have us believe. 
It cannot be said that the nesting season of 1914 has been 
anything like the best ever known, but that it will be 
reckoned among the most favourable of those that can be 
called to mind by the present generation may be cheerfully 
admitted. There is a distinction of course between the 
actual nesting season which covers the close season up to 
the time of hatching and the rearing season, which may be 
said to last from the date of hatching up to the time that the 
young birds are practically full-grown. 
W hen the nesting season drew near this last spring every- 
thing was as satisfactory as it could possibly be. The 
winter was a mild one, with much less frost and snow than 
has been known for a number of years, and as it passed 
away it was succeeded by a period of congenial weather such 
as is not commonly associated with a northern spring. Heavy 
rains were for the most part absent, so that when laying began 
nests were in no danger of being flooded even in the most 
low-lying situations, and when later on storms of some 
severity did occur the ground was so dry that the water was 
absorbed before it could do any serious damage. Right up 
to the second week in May the conditions of weather 
remained favourable, but at that time there occurred a 
set-back which did much to destroy the good promise of 
nesting on certain moors. On the eighth and tenth of the 
month snow fell in several districts, and where it fell heavily 
the sitting birds were driven from their nests and their eggs 
destroyed, while clutches which were not yet covered shared 
an equally unhappy fate. Frosts, too, occurred in many 
places, though these, of course, did no harm to those nests 
which had already really reached the incubating stage. 
* *% * 
t is not to be inferred, however, that such troubles as 
these were by any means general. It is, in fact, 
remarkable how some districts escaped while others not 
far away experienced the full force of winter’s unexpected 
return. It was even noticed that while on one part of a 
moor many clutches were lost, on another part hardly a nest 
was damaged. It was the high ground, of course, that had 
the worst of the snowfall, but matters might have been much 
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worse had the snow fallen a little later when the bulk of the 
young birds would have been hatched, and most of them 
would inevitably have perished. To lose nests in this 
fashion was indeed a great misfortune, but the majority of 
birds which had their eggs thus destroyed laid again, and 
second broods, if invariably smaller because of the fewer 
eggs laid, may do much to make up for the loss of the first. 
On the whole the produce of these second nestings has done 
well, though the drought which has prevailed of late has not 
been in their favour, and it is certain that on the exposed 
moors there will be an undue proportion of immature birds 
in evidence on the twelfth. . 
Le it be repeated that there was nothing at all like a 

wholesale destruction of nests by those frosts and 
snows of May. The former occurred over a wide area, but 
except where birds began their nesting late seem to have 
done but little harm; it would appear, in fact, that it was 
only in the bleaker districts of the north and north-east of 
Scotland that anything like extensive damage was wrought 
either by frost or snow. The worst reports in this respect 
come from parts of Aberdeenshire and Ross-shire, where the 
number of grouse on the high ground is said to be small but 
on the lower moors exceedingly satisfactory. 

* * * 
Weere no losses were incurred through frost or snow 
before hatching everything may be said to have gone 
well with the grouse up to the end of June or beginning ‘of 
July, if we except the destruction of a late brood or two here 
and there by a sudden storm. But the drought in the latter 
part of the breeding season has undoubtedly been serious, 
more especially in the southern counties of Scotland. This 
has had its effect upon the progress of the earlier broods, and 
in the case of the later ones it is feared that there has been 
some mortality. Here again, of course, some moors are 
affected in a more marked manner than others, but every- 
where the drought has been felt earlier than usual owing to 
the shortness of snowfall and rain during the winter and the 
early spring, while in most districts the storms of summer 
have been less frequent than usual. 
* * * 

aye he streams, therefore, have dried up sooner than in most 

dry summers, so that on the drier moors birds have 
been short of water for some time past, and while the stronger 
broods have been able to go some distance with their parents 
to obtain it, the later lots have had to suffer. In Kirkcud- 
brightshire the rainfall of June amounted only to about 
14 in., and while there has been some rain during July, most 
districts in that part of Scotland are still in need of more. 
The excellence or otherwise of this year’s shooting, there- 
fore, still depends chiefly on the weather, and even at 
this late date a week of rain would make a marvellous 
difference in the general condition of both late and early 
broods. That there is a nice supply of birds on the majority 
of moors at the present time is evident enough, and the 
broods for the most part are of good average size. Unless 
the drought should continue all through August, which is 
exceedingly improbable, this should prove to be a really good 
season on all except the most exposed and driest moors. Of 
disease there has been no mention up to the present time, 
and that in itself is a most auspicious indication of good 
things to come. FRANK BONNET. 
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BUCHANANS 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


eee ee ee, 


enemas” SS ea 
—' Pickwick Papers.” 


No, 2: Second Dickens Series. TONY WELLER. 


James Buchanan & Co., Ltd., with their subsidiary companies, hold the LARGEST STOCKS OF WHISKY 
maturing in Bond in Scotland, and are thus able to guarantee the continued excellence of their brands. 


“RED SEAL” “BLACK & WHITE” “ROYAL HOUSEHOLD” 


(An Extra Special Blend of Choice Old Whiskies) 


48/- per doz. 54/- per doz. 60/- per doz. 


NOTE.—A beautiful reproduction in colours of the above picture will be sent to any customers and friends upon 
receipt of three stamps to cover postage and packing, on application to the head offices, 26, Holborn, London, E.C. 
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WEDDINGS AND 
ENGAGEMENTS. 


C. H. Clay. Mr]: <W: 
Huntingfeld Vanneck, the 
Swaine Swaine son of the Hon. Walter Swaine Langfier 
MISS MARGARET MISS NESTA COWPER MISS MARGARET MISS H. FITZGERALD 


LEE 


Elder daughter of the of Mrs. Cowper of ic The only daughter of Mrs. James Fitzgerald, 
late Colonel H. Pincke Chideock, Dorset, and to Miss Joan Turner, Mr. V. Sidney Woods Hatch Street, Dublin, who 
Lee, R.E., who is to Mr. Frank Cowper, M.A., younger daughter of Mr. of Maryfield, Retford, is engaged to Captain 


marry Mr. George Dun- 
combe Kirkpatrick, 
younger son of the late 
Mr. John Kirkpatrick of 


Monk’s. Horton Park, strong of Farney Castle, : 3 5 third son of Mr. Arthur regiment and of Mrs. 
Kent, and the late Mrs. co. Tipperary, takes while a Marriage 1S an- F, Leach of 34, Elm Park Edgar Dering, Instow, 
Kirkpatrick-Caldecot place soon nounced to take place Gardens North Devon 
shortly between Colonel 
A Naval Engagement. the Hon. Cecil Hubbard Chelston, Torquay, son of the late Rev. A. 


The youngest daughter 


whose marriage to Mr. 
Thomas E S Arm- 
strong, eldest son of the 
late Mr. Edward Arm- 


VERY interesting naval engagement 
has just been announced between 


Commander 


of the Hon. Fergus Bowes- 
Lyon, son of Lord Strath- 
more, who is to marry Lady 
Christian Dawson - Damer, 
daughter of the Dowager 
Countess of Portarlington 
and sister of the present 
earl. Another recent en- 
gagement of social interest 
is the one between the 
second son of the late Lord 
Vernon—the Hon. Frank 
Vernon, R.N.—and Miss 
Merry Clay, the only daugh- 
ter of Colonel and Mrs. 


and Mrs. Vanneck of Staf- 
ford Mansions, is engaged 


and Mrs. Edgar Turner of 
the White Lodge, South- 
wold, and Colombo, Ceylon, 


and Mrs. Hamilton Boyle, 
widow of Mr. Hamilton 


Basil V. 
Brooke, R.N., Flag Com- 
mander to Commander- 
in - Chief, Portsmouth, 
and Miss Olave Cun- 
ninghame-Graham, only 
daughter of Commander 
Charles Cunninghame- 
Graham, R.N., M.V.O., 
groom-in-waiting to his 
Majesty the King, and 
Mrs. Cunninghame-Gra- 
ham of 60, Warwick 
Square, now at Barton 
Manor, Osborne. The 
bridegroom-elect is the 


WOODS 


who is to marry on Sep- 
tember 22 Mr. Arthur 
Gordon Leach, Indian 
Civil Service, Madras, the 


Wightwick of Manchester, and Miss Hetty 
Churcher, daughter of the late Mr. 


The youngest daughter of 


R. C. Y. Dering ot King’s 
Own Scottish Borderers, 
son‘of the late Colonel E. 
W. W. Dering of the same 


Henry 
Churcher of Taw Vale, 
Crediton; Mr. Daniel 
Stanley, son of the late 
Captain George Stanley, 
C.B., R.N., and of Mrs. 
Stanley, and Miss Hilda 
Harrison, youngest 
daughter of the late Mr. 
Edward Ramsay Harri- 
son of Dromalgagh, co. 
Galway; Mr. J. H. 
Dyke Acland, M.R.C.S., 
F.R.C.P., son of the 
late Rev. H. Dyke 
Acland, and Miss Eliza- 
beth Corner, daughter 
of Mr. Charles Corner 


son of the late Mr. of Long Sutton, late 
A. B. Brooke and Mrs. Swaine Swaine: Swaine chief engineer of the 

y ISS MAR BERT RHY : : 
Brooke of 33, Egerton ee tele Addl MISS; MARION, HORNBY. MISS HA RHYS railways of Rhodesia. 


Gardens. 


Recent Engagements. 

oF he most interesting of 
the recent engage- 

ments is, of course, that 


The younger daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Green- 
way of Whitehall Court, 
S.W., who is to marry 
Mr. Athelstan Key Dur- 
ance George, the younger 
son ot Mr. and Mrs, A. 
Durance George of 
Alderholt, Bournemouth 


The younger daughter of 
Captain Phipps Hornby, 
Somerton Erleigh, 
Somerton, Somerset, 
who is shortly marrying 
Mr. John Gough, Royal 
Horse Artillery, eldest 
son of the late Colonel 
Bloomfield Gough, 9th 
Lancers 


Swaine 


MISS HILDA PARKIN 


The younger daughter of 


Swaine 


MISS VERE SHANN 


The elder daughter of 


Boyle and eldest daughter 
of Captain the Hon. J. T. 
Fitzmaurice, R.N. 


* * * 


Others Announced. 
()ther engagements are 
those between Mr. 
Edmund Antrobus, Grena- 
dier Guards, only son of 
Colonel Sir Edmund An- 
trobus, Bart., and Lady 
Antrobus of Amesbury 
Abbey, Wilts, and Miss 
Ruth _ Anstruther - Gray, 
elder daughter of Major 
and Mrs. Anstruther-Gray 
of Kilmany, Fife; Captain 
H. W. Hall, Queen’s Bays, 


son of Mrs. T. S. Hall of 


The youngest daughter 
of the late Mr. and Mrs. 
Richard Rhys and sister 
of the Rev. R. L. Rhys, 
the Vicarage, Llanishen, 
Glamorgan, who is to 
marry the Rev. W. W. 
Poole Hughes, Warden 
of Llandovery College, 
this month 


Swaine 


MISS OLIVE BARROW 


Captain William J. Sey- 
mour Hosley, 1st King’s 
Own Scottish Borderers, 
and Miss Elinor D’Arcy, 
eldest daughter of the 
Bishop of Down and 
Connor and Dromore. 


Sarony 
MRS. R. E. 
SOLLY-FLOOD 


The eldest daughter of 


Harn Parkincof Gharrew: Saltburn, Yorks, aneits  Weeting, Hall, Norfolk, and (reser Misey) Minceine | Ganpelianies Hom monly 
Bay, Westmoreland, who to marry Mr. Charles Miss Doris Clegg, daughter shire, who is to marry daughter of Major Con- 
Hed torMalor FOHUG,” elder son of MniCharies 0s Mi and: Mis Wa Ham= (20. cee anny. Crises © come KilRenveentnions 
(Guy) Stanton, R.A. The Baker Dimond and Mrs. mond Clegg of Melbourne, wood, eldest son of the marriage to Captain 
wedding is expected to Dimond of 19, Queen’s sinks! Rev. A. G. Grisewood R. E. Solly-Flood, Rifle 4 
fe) take place early in Gardens. The wedding Australia; Mr. Alfred rector of Daylesford, Brigade, took place on fo} 
fe) September will take place shortly Wightwick, M.B.,_ of Worcestershire e 8th fo) 
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IMPORTANT PRIVATE SALE OF FURNITURE 


By Order of the Executors of 
The Late COLONEL J. L. WESTON, also the properties of 


te DOWAGER DUCHESS OF NEWCASTLE. 
i DUKE OF SUTHERLAND. 
“3 SIR GEORGE LEACH, K.C.B. 


And several other notable personages, forming the ENTIRE CONTENTS of SEVERAL MANSIONS to 
the VALUE OF OVER £500,000, and comprising a Unique and Exceptionally fine Collection of 


HIGH-CLASS MODERN AND ANTIQUE FRENCH AND ENGLISH FURNITURE, 
PERSIAN AND OTHER CARPETS, SILVER, SHEFFIELD PLATE, RARE OLD 
GLASS, OIL PAINTINGS, ENGRAVINGS, Etc. 


NOW ON SALE at the Galleries of 


THE FURNITURE AND FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, 


Ltd. 


Any Article may be had separately, and, if desired, CAN REMAIN Stored free, and payment made when delivery required, or will 
be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD. 


ENTIRE FURNISHINGS OF 96 BEDROOMS, 


including Suites by Gillows and other eminent makers, in Satinwood, 
Silver Ash, White Lacquer, Mahogany, and other woods, in styles cf 
Empire, Adams, Sheraton, Chippendale, Heppelwhite, Jacobean, Louis 
Seize, etc., ranging from £2 15s. to 500 gs.; Several really well-made 
and Finished SOLID BEDROOM SUITES, comprising Roomy WARD- 
ROBE enclosed by bevelled edge robing mirror, DRESSING CHEST 
with drawers fitted under and large mirror over, WASHSTAND fitted 
with drawers and cupboards, TOWEL RAILS and CHAIRS, all to 
match, being oftered as low as £3, being less than one-third original cost, 
and well suited either for hotels or private residences; the BEDSTEADS 
with Spring Mattress complete, to match the Bed-room Suites, 15s. 
EACH; LARGER SUITES in Inlaid Mahogany of Sheraton design, 
7 GUINEAS; and Choice WHITE LACQUERED BEDROOM 
SUITES at £8 15s.; Solid Figured GOLDEN ASH BEDROOM 
SUITE, made by Gillows, and consisting of 6 ft. WIDE WARDROBE 
fitted with drawers and trays enclosed by large Bevelled Edge Robing 
Mirror, PEDESTAL DRESSING TABLE, 4 ft. wide, fitted 9 drawers and 
4 jewel drawers, WASHSTAND, 4 ft. wide, fitted with 3 drawers and 
2 large cupboards, PEDESTAL CABINET, TOWEL HORSE, and 
3 CHAIRS, complete, 16 GUINEAS; Very Choice FRENCH LAC- 
QUERED and SATINWOOD SUITES, superbly painted by Argostini, 
of Milan, impossible to describe here, and require seeing, will be SOLD, 
with BEDSTEADS TO MATCH, at equally absurd low prices as 
others quoted above; Several Fine ANTIQUE BOW FRONT AND 
OTHER CHESTS, FINE GENTS’ WARDROBES, fitted with sliding 
trays and drawers under, from £3 17s. 6d.; Queen Anne and other 
TALLBOY CHESTS from 6 GUINEAS up to 50 GUINEAS; A 
GENUINE OLD CHIPPENDALE FOUR-POST BEDSTEAD very 
richly carved, in perfect preservation, 50 GUINEAS. 


DINING-ROOMS, RECEPTION, SMOKING, AND 
BILLIARD ROOMS. 


Fine quality Real TURKEY CARPETS in perfect condition, from 
£3 17s. 6d. ; Large Real TURKEY RUGS to match, 17s. 6d. ; 24 SOLID 
MAHOGANY DINING-ROOM CHAIRS, with spring upholstered 
seats, covered leather, 10s. each, EASY CHAIRS to match, 25s. each ; 
Handsome Solid MAHOGANY SIDEBOARD, 6 ft. wide, made by 
Weston and Gill, £6 10s. ; Solid Mahogany DINING TABLE, extend- 
ing to about 12 ft., £5 10s.; 9 Exceptionally fine SOFTLY SPRUNG 
CHESTERFIELD SETTEES, some covered morocco leather, with 
loose down cushion seats (part removed from the Imperial Services 
Exhibition), from 35s. each, with LOUNGE EASY CHAIRS to match 
from 15s.; Fine QUEEN ANNE DESIGN DINING-ROOM SET 
complete, if taken in one lot 18 GUINEAS, or can be had separately 
as follows: The Elegant SIDEBOARD, 5 ft. wide, perfect condition, 
£6 15s.; SET OF EIGHT CHAIRS, including 2 Carving Chairs and 


6 smaller to match, £7 15s.; Round Extending DINING TABLE with 
extra leaves, £4 10s. 

A Complete JACOBEAN DESIGN DINING-ROOM SET, excep- 
tionally well made and finished, for 13 GUINEAS the’ lot, or can be 
separated; Important 7 FEET WIDE CHIPPENDALE {DESIGN 
SIDEBOARD, 28 GUINEAS, with Magnificent WINE SARCO- 
PHAGUS to match, 12 gs.; IMPORTANT SET OF CHIPPEN- 
DALE DESIGN CHAIRS, with exquisitely carved frames, upholstered 
morocco leather, 55 GUINEAS (connoisseurs should inspect) ; IMPOR- 
TANT CHINESE CHIPPENDALE DESIGN 8 FEET WIDE 
SECRETAIRE BOOKCASE, 100 GUINEAS (would suit collector) ; 
the CHIPPENDALE ROUND DINING TABLE, extending to 14 ft. 
long, with elaborately Carved Claw and Ball Legs, 18 GUINEAS; 
4 GRANDFATHER CHIMING CLOCKS, Several Old English 
CHIMING BRACKET CLOCKS, from 2 gs., in perfect order; 
Mason's Ironstone China and other DINNER SERVICES; Choice 
DESSERT SERVICES; Old Flint and other SETS OF TABLE 
GLASS, a complete Set of over 100 Pieces, finely etched, being offered 
at £5 10s.; Complete CANTEEN by Eminent Makers, containing 
Cutlery by Mappin and Webb, Elkington, Rogers, etc. ; quantity of 
Fine Old SHEFFIELD PLATE; OIL PAINTINGS, Fine Old 
ETCHINGS and SPORTING PRINTS; FULL-SIZED BILLIARD 
TABLE, nearly new, 35 GUINEAS, and BILLIARD DINING TABLE 
with all Accessories, 15 GUINEAS; Quantity of BED AND TABLE 
LINEN; BABY GRAND PIANOFORTE, delightful touch and tone, 
£25; GRAND PIANOFORTE BY ERARD, £15; a very Fine Toned 
PIANOFORTE by EDWARD BRINSMEAD, quite as new, 
16 GUINEAS (worth treble); a very Fine COMBINED PIANO- 
FORTE AND PLAYER by Stanley Brinsmead, with several rolls of 
music, quite as new, 50 GUINEAS; 2 4-ft. wide Solid Oak ROLL 
TOP DESKS at £3 15s. 


DRAWING-ROOMS, 

in Empire, Louis Quatorze, and Louis Seize Styles, comprise CHES- 
TERFIELD SUITE of 7 pieces, covered Silk and beautifully Spring- 
upholstered, 12 GUINEAS; Several very fine CHESTERFIELD 
SETTEES, 6 ft. 6 in. long, £4 15s.; Softly-sprung EASY CHAIRS, 
35s.; Elegant Carved and Gilt LOUIS XIV. SALON SUITE of 7 
PIECES, Spring-upholstered throughout, and covered with choice Silk, 
12 GUINEAS; Carved and Gilt Tables, Cabinets, Wall Mirrors, 
Jardiniéres, and Footstools. A very Fine Collection of Boule and Inlaid 
Tortoiseshell Cabinets, Tables, Writing Cabinets, also Vernes Martin 
painted French Commodes, Writing Bureaus, Encoignures, Pedestals, 
etc. An exceptionally fine Selection of Decorated Satinwood Furniture, 
very beautifully painted by Signor *‘ Fernandez,’’ with Medallions and 
Garlands of Flowers, etc., including a lovely Satinwood Pianoforie, the 
Whole Lot to be SOLD Without Reserve. 

Over 1,200 CARPETS of every description, including a quantity of 
Art Woollen Bed-room Carpets in useful sizes, from 5s. each. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE ‘(Q), 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHOTOGRAPHS, NOW READY. 


SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Lia. 


48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


rix, *PHONE 3472 NORTH. 


Grand 


nd Py 
Diploma of Honour and 


Business Hours :—Open every day, 
9 till 9; except Saturdays, 
when we Close at 1. 


ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A- 


Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, 1912, CENTURY. 


By Royal Appointment 


to H.M. the King{of Spain. 


Cab fares refunded to all purchasers, 


Grand Prix 
and Gold Medals. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE.—We have NO 
WEST END Branches, neither are we 
connected with ANY OTHER DEPOSI- 
TORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as 
above. Having NO WEST END EX- 
PENSES TO MAINTAIN enables us to 
offer GENUINE advantages in really Fine 
Antique and High-class Goods. 
L. LEWIS, Manager. 


International Exhibition,Rome 1912. 
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Y DEAR TATLER,—As just prior to Easter and 
Whitsun, at the end of July the Automobile 
Association issued a funny-looking map with black 
blobs on it, and these black marks, let me tell 

you, are sad tellers of disgrace, indicating such fell and 
conscienceless bits of road upon which, as duly ascertained 
by the myrmidons of that vast organisation, the hedgehogs 
have recently been lying in wait to trap unwary auto- 
mobilists. I regret to note in the slice of England depicted 
—the corner piece south of Brum and Peterborough and 
east of Cheltenham and Salisbury—these moral smudges are 
greatly on the increase, except so far as the pale purity of 
East Anglia is concerned and the western midlands; and I 
advise motorists to keep their eyes well skinned all through 
this holiday month, marking down the Great North Road 
and those that lead to the land of grouse, whose number, by 
the way, is up to-day, when the moors change from play- 
grounds of sheer delight to danger zones. The continued 
issue of this map, Tat o’ mine, I welcome as a sign of 
sustained activity on the part of the A.A., an earnest of its 
intention to give value for money to members, and to redeem 
its position as a 
wideawake  mili- 
tant body instead 
of a superfatted 
encumbrance of 
the earth as at 
one time it threat- 
ened to become, 
to the detriment 
of all concerned. 
Of course, those 
maps are only for 
general guidance, 
broad hints of 
driving policy, but 
the good A.A. has 
since their incep- 
tion gone out for 
the gloves, the 
real thing, with its 
new slogan: “If 
the patrol does 
not salute, stop 
and ask the 
reason. why.” 
Thus. the salute 
has at one fell 
swoop ° lost its 
vapidity and snob- 
bishness and _ be- 
comes an_ active 
and practical 
warning which the 
law cannot lay 
hands on, trans- 
lating the aimless 
patrol once more 
into the scout of 
blessed memory. 
An absence of 
salute nowadays 
to all intents and 
purposes means 
“Trap ahoy!” so 
stop and get an idea of its location if you do not wish your 
holiday to cost you more, my mentor, or to lose the virginity 
of your new and spotless licence, still I peleye intact. 


“LT hese maps, moreover, seem to me capable of serving 

another useful and practical purpose inasmuch as they 
point out generally the trapping areas and disclose auto- 
matically the temperature of local vindictiveness to the 
automobilist. He who drives may run; and I would suggest 
to motorists as far as possible not to break bread or lay their 
heads in trap-stained spots, but to go on to cleaner districts 
and more honest atmospheres. Why should we, Mr. Tatler, 
support those who delight to damage us? Why should not the 
better-disposed profit by our pettycash? There is no quicker 
way to the local conscience than this appeal to the purse strings 
as we have seen at Andover and more recently at Godalming, 
where the worthy burghers are kicking viciously against the 
pricks and would love, an they dared, to kick the police. It 
is not always the local folk who want these traps, and I am 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


THE BONNEV2 on 


MY LADY’S TOILETTE 


The above Goodwood snapshot was taken in the very extensive motor enclosure 
at this popular meeting and shows an enthusiastic motoring racegoer adjusting her 
toilette by the aid of the driver’s reflector on her arrival at the course 


By Gerald Biss. 


sorry that they should suffer, but our object, successful if 
concerted, is to make them kick, and kick like horses. I 
don’t believe in taking things lying down, do you, Tat? and if 
we can’t get decent, logical, fair legislation, well, we must do 
our best to protect ourselves and look after our own interests 
without making beasts of ourselves like ie Suffragettes. 


I wrote you recently about the R.A.C.’s scheme of “im- 

promptu”’ light-car trials, excellent in many ways; and 
I am sorry to say that the first was, all said and done, only 
a parbaked success, and distinctly below par at that with 
only five entries. True, the usual glorious summer weather 
supervened, and it rained, and people thought of getting their 
fur “undies” out of cold storage; but, of course, one of the 
happiest features of these new trials is that you need not 
make up your mind till you have unstuck your eyelids and 
analysed your exact decimal point of chiposity, braved your 
bath, tapped the barometer, vetted the weather, consulted 
the meteorological forecast for a ha’penny in the “ Daily 
Mail” or a whole penny in “The Times,” if you belong to 
the plutocracy of the popular press, and performed all your 
matutinal duties 
with breakfasting 
and prayer. 


* * 


“Lhe enthusiastic 

promoters 
are not down- 
hearted but intend 
to hold another 
one next month, 
but before that I 
believe from what 
the little birds tell 
me that the com- 
petitions com- 
mittee will sit in 
solemn conclave 
and thrash out 
some _ equitable 
modus vivendi 
for amateurs and 
trade members 
alike. | Whatever 
specious folk may 
argue, whatever be 
the undisclosed 
nature of the light 
car trial or any 
other, be it  hill- 
climbing or petrol- 
mopping or speed 
or reliability or 
turning somer- 
saults, the trade 
car must be more 
fit all-round for 
one and all, espe- 
cially as this class 
of owner usually 
lacks even the aid 
of a_half-fledged 
chauffeur. This 
is the rock upon 
which it is bound to split from the amateur point of view, 
and the amateur is the particular person whom the R.A.C. 
is anxious to draw in. The trade have a knack of obsessing 
all such competitions, killing the element of pure sport and 
a jolly day out, and one cannot blame them, excellent 
folk that they are. But in these trials if the events are to 
continue and prosper they will either have to be banned 
with bell, book, and candle or relegated to their own class. 

* * * 

“[alking of the R.A.C., Tat, at last Iam glad to say that 

we have attained the complete clubhouse. Yards and 
reams and columns and pages have been written in thousands 
of papers in every language in all parts of the world about 
the most complete and luxurious clubhouse in the world, but 
my discontented nature has all along noticed one great lack 
about which little has been written in proportion to its 
actual importance, namely, the cocktail bar. But at lest, as I 
say, it has been rectified—better late than never.—Yours from 
afar, GERALD BIss. 
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Lady's Best Brown Rolled Hide Dressing Case, with 
Solid Silver Mounted Fittings, lined best Watered Silk. 


While you are away. 


Holiday time is always a little hard on your clothes, and it 
should comfort you to remember that all marks and stains 
can be removed by the “Achille Serre” process in four 
days at slight expense. Our system of cleaning is safe, 
sure, and speedy. We have Branches and Agents throughout 
the Kingdom—so wherever you go for your Holiday you 
will always be within reach of the Achille Serre service. 


If your skirt gets soiled on the sands, or suffers from accident 
at a picnic, it need not worry you. Send it to us the next 
day and we will return it looking brighter and smarter than 
ever. To see how moderate our charges are write for Price 
List. It will be sent you by return, together with the address 
of Branch or Agent nearest to your home or the town in 
which you propose to spend your vacation. 


Write for new Illustrated Price List and address 
of nearest Branch or Agent, who will collect and 
deliver your orders free of charge. Carriage 
paid one way on all orders sent direct to— 


Achille Serre 1 


_ Hackney Wick, London. 


Telephone ‘‘ East 3710."' (four lines). 
Branches and Agencies everywhere. 


fittings. 


23/6 25/- 
34in. 36 in, 
28/- 29/6 


hil 


SPECIAL. VALUE - £11.12.6 


B122.—Three-ply Veneer 
Cabin Trunks, improved 


28 in. 30 in. 32 in. 


“Just a Few’’ plain 
Size 22 X 134 x 6. 
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ALFRED WEBB MILES«Co. 


12, 10, 8, and 6, Brook Street, 
Hanover Square, London, 
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are now showing a 
splendid variety of 
new styles and colour- 
ings in thoroughly 
soap shrunk 


Flannels for 
Summer Suits 
£3 3s. 


and 


£3 15s. 


These goods, made 
from pure wool by 
British Manufacturers, 
have obtained a world- 
wide reputation, and 
are undoubtedly the 
safest and most com- 
fortable wear for all 
sporting purposes in 
consequence of their 
valuable hygienic and 
absorbent properties. 


White or Grey Flannel 
Trousers, to measure, 16s. 


PATTERNS AND 
ILLUSTRATIONS ON 
APPLICATION. 


N.B.—A large assort- 
ment of HARRIS and 
other HOMESPUNS for 
SHOOTING SUITS now 
on view. 
Telephone: Telegrams: 
988 


“Webb Miles. 
Mayfair. London.” 


out Pouned fe 


AcTuAL [MAKERs. 


Canvas, strong locks. 


24x 15x 71 TO/= 


No. 105A.—The “TRAY ’”’ Suit Case, made of best Brown Rolled Hide, lined 


Useful for Motor Car or general travel. 


27x 15x 8 77/6 


268-270, OXFORD STREET, W. 


187, REGENT STREET, W. 


67, PICCADILLY, W. 


177-178, TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, W. 
243, BROMPTON ROAD, S.W. 


81-84, LEADENHALL ST., LONDON, E.C. 
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A RACING NOTEBOOK—continued. 


The late South African affair in 1900 is a mere fleabite to the present 
crisis, and I think it more than likely that racing will not take place 
for some time to come. In 1815, the same week as the Battle of 
Waterloo, there was racing in England at Bibury, Grimsby, and Hampton, 


but the conditions then compared with the 
present ones are vastly different. Deauville, 
one of the chief meetings in France at this 
time of the year, will be abandoned, and 
much anxiety will be felt by many breeders 
of blood stock regarding the Doncaster sales, 
which take place within less than one month 
from to-day. 
* * * 


“[ here has been a good deal of contention 

one way and another during this season 
between backers and bookmakers regarding 
the lending of names, and to many people 
this point was not made quite clear. The 
punter, whoever he may be, meets a friend 
who knows that a certain horse is well ex- 
pected for a certain race and wishes to keep 
the animal’s name to himself, and suggests 
that if he will sign a telegram he will fill 
in the horse’s name and send it off for him. 
Against this practice most bookmakers have a 
rule stating that clients may not lend their 
names, or, to put it more plainly, their wires. 
There is a good deal to be said on each side, 
for very many backers have as their friends 
owners of racehorses, and it is only natural 
that the owner is willing to do his friend a 
good turn but does not wish to give away the 
name of his horse, and suggests to a few of 
them to let him have a few wires signed and 
he will fillin the horse’s name and despatch 
the wire himself. However, if the horse wins 
and the bookmaker finds several telegrams 
all backing the same animal there is often a 
strong disinclination on the layer’s part to 
settle over the matter, but if, on the other 
hand, the horse loses little or nothing is said. 


Lafayette 


LADY PAGET 


Wife of Admiral Sir Alfred Paget, who before her 
marriage in 1906 was the eldest daughter of Sir 


William Macgregor, Governor of Queensland 


More than once this season has this matter come before the committee 
of Tattersall’s, and always with the same result, that the bookmakers 
have been ordered to pay. 
fairness they could decide otherwise. 


Personally I do not see how in proper 
* # 
t Sandown Park on Bank Holiday the 
holidaymakers had plenty to interest 
them regarding the racing, and the followers 
of that popular jockey, Stephen Donoghue, 
had a highly-successful time, for he was in 
great form and had three winning rides 
during the afternoon, and this most able 
horseman, unless something unforeseen takes 
place, will be heading the list of jockeys this 
season. “ AUGUSTUS.” 


An amusing story is told by Mr. Arthur 
zs Engelbach in his “ Anecdotes of Bench 
and Bar” of Lord Kenyon trying an action 
for a penalty for shooting game without a 
licence. The case was clear, but, said defen- 
dant’s counsel to the jury, “Gentlemen, it is 
true they have sworn my client fired at the 
bird, that it fell dead, and that he bagged it. 
It is of no use to deny that. But how does 
it appear that the bird was killed by the shot ? 
What proof is there that it did not die of 
fright ?’’ And the jury thought there was none, 
* * * 
Another story by Mr. Engelbach is told of 
Sir Jonah Greene, a Recorder of Dublin, 
who in sentencing for the tenth time a 
hardened female criminal, said, “ There is no 
use in committing you to a prison in this 
country; I shall transport you for seven years, 
and I hope ina new country you will endeavour 
with the blessing of God to regain the character 
you have tarnished by your career of vice in 
this.” Having ceased his admonition, he was 
taken aback by the damsel’s inquiry, “Ah, 
thin, plase your lordship, whin do we sail?” 


Who Would Be a Traitor and Help the Enemy ? 


“There is danger that individuals may selfishly hoard gold.” 


“It 18:2 vital that 


it should be 
made clear to these 


excessive 
individuals 


caution or 
goes out of his way to attempt 


cowardice 


and to the nation at large 
that any man who does 
this is 


inflicting a great 
injury on the nation. In 


this tremendous struggle 
finance is going to play 
a great part. It will be 
one of the most formid- 


to withdraw sums of gold 
and appropriate them to his 
own use, let it be clearly 
understood that he is as- 
sisting the enemies of his 
country, and he is’ assisting 
them more effectively pro- 
bably than if he were to 


able weapons in this exhausting 
war, and anyone who for selfish 
motives of greed or _ through 


take up arms on their behalf; and 
in the end he would not really 
benefit himself.” 


Extract from Mr. Lloyd George’s Speech in the House of Commons, 
on August 5th, 1914. 
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Debenham @ Freebody. 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED). 


Wigmore Street (Cavendish Square), London, W. 
(RR ON LS RO Se Rv SP PE 


A Plea for Steady 
‘Trade. 


The most serious problem of the moment in the eyes of all business 
men is how to keep the people of this country as far as possible fully 
employed. Reduction of staff, whether in the warehouse, the shop, the 
counting-house, the workroom, or the factory, would be one of the 
worst evils which could befall the business community and the country 
at large. 


We are endeavouring, in common, we believe, with other business 
houses—large and small—throughout the United Kingdom, to act upon 
this principle; but the public will realise the impossibility of doing so 
unless we have the support of our customers. 


We have made no reductions of staff, and with the assistance of our 
customers and of those British manufacturers with whom we deal (who 
are concerned equally with ourselves to continue the full employment 
of their workpeople) we believe that it may be possible to maintain 
this position. 


A considerable shrinkage of business, in the textile trade at all 
events, is inevitable to begin with, and this will necessarily entail loss 
and sacrifice in many directions. These evils, however, will be greatly 
reduced if the public realise the fact that the best way to safety is to 
alter their arrangements and habits of life as little as they can, 
consistently with prudence and the economies which it will obviously 
be necessary for them to practise in present circumstances. 


It is not our intention, therefore, to make any change in our usual 
Autumn arrangements, except in so far as the present war may render 
it impossible to deal with certain European countries. 


We have already had assurances unasked from customers and 
manufacturers alike which lead us to believe that in this endeavour we 
will be warmly supported by both. 


Debenham @ Freebody. 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED). 


Wigmore Street (Cavendish Square), London, W, 
(SRS Ie PE, A. NE ROR ene Mo a] 
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AT THE WHEEL. 


The 12-15-h.p. Fiat. 

HEN things are going wrong there is 
no anodyne quite so rapid and effec- 
tual in its working as a gentle trot 
into the country on a good car, and 

so I have to thank the 12-15-h.p. Fiat, as fine a 
car as ever came out of Italy—or any othercountry 
for that matter—for relieving part of the tension 
of the most perniciously-depressing 
week-end I ever remember to have 
experienced. On the Saturday I 
made a pilgrimage to Frensham 
partly to make my peace with Mrs. 
Bridges for comparing her place to 
Hampstead Heath—which I now 
withdraw, though the way they 
served ine was crool ’ard—and partly 
to rejoice in its own particular 
attractions. After dinner we sat on 
the verandah of the hotel wondering 
how on earth it came about that 
disagreements should still be settled 
by the ancient arbitrament of war 
and figuring out how long we could 
all live on the fish in Frensham 
ponds providing we could make a 
shift to catch them. When you get 
to know the country round about you 
realise that no better neighbourhood 
ever existed for really ascertaining 
the points of a car, and the little 
Fiat—it is the smallest of a fine 
bunch of models—was put through 
all her paces, and right nobly did she 
acquit herself, I’m always a little 
chary in the superlatives, but this I 
can say without exaggeration, that she is easily 
the best car of her class that I have ever driven, 
and that without any regard for the price con- 
sideration at all. With a jolly comfortable body, 
a double adjustable screen, one-man hood and 
the usual set of lamps, she comes “all in” at 


~%375, and her lines and finish are right up to 
the highest standard set by any car that ever 
was made itrespective of nationality. 

* * 
Italian Art. 


“The 


strike me as being about the best thing in 


the way of art that Italy has turned out since 


A RUSSIAN MOTOR-O’-WAR FORDING A DITCH 


Michelangelo. I admit that this sort of thing 
has little enough utilitarian value in itself, but 
there is surely something more than skin deep in 
engineering beauty, especially when you realise 
that the internals are answerable to the outward 
appearance. And, mind you, I am telling the 


“Priory House, 


design and exterior of the Fiat engine ' 
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By Wilfred G. Aston. 


strict truth when I say that when I lifted the 
bonnet I was ready to believe that by some 
ehance or other I had come away with a special 
Olympia show model. As to her behaviour on 
the road I have nothing but praise. The engine 
may be small and meek enough at low speeds— 
the 12-15-h.p. Fiat is easily the quietest car of 
its power that I know—but there is plenty of 
stuffing when you set your foot on 
the accelerator pedal, as several lads 
who were on the Hog’s Back and 
wanted to keep in front could, no 
doubt unwillingly, testify. Moreover, 
she is a great hill climber and just 
about as easy to handle as a straight 
flush in a straddled jack pot. I was 
really sorry to hand her back again 
to Mr. D’Arcy Baker and a shade 
disappointed that after I had said 
how nice she was he didn’t at once 
respond with a “ Keep her, my boy; 
keep her for your very own.” But 
there it is, an ungrateful world. 
* * 
Brooklands. 
[2 spite of everything, which means 
something nowadays, Brooklands 
August meeting on Bank Holiday 
turned out a great success, and there 
were plenty of people coming down 
by road to make up for the few who 
had managed to: get there by train. 
It all goes to show that the public 
has realised that Brooklands meetings 
are very well worth the seeing. If 
they were not, the threatened embargo 
on petrol—some of the more ruthless dealers 
were charging a dollar a tin for it on Sunday— 
and the dislocation of the South-Western traffic 
by reason of troop trains would have kept them 
all away. As it was, there were some of the 
finest and most exciting finishes that have ever 
(Continued on p. iv) 


Priory Street, Coventry. 


“ Dear Sirs,—I again require a set of car tyres—4 square treads and a 
non-skid, together with the necessary tubes—for an 8-10 Ranger light car. 
You supplied me with the last set in March 1913, and the tyres I bought 
then were for a 14 h.p. ‘Hurtu’ car.. 1 had not worn them out after 


DD to the pleasures of your 
holiday with an Evinrude 
Detachable Motor, which will 

convert any unaltered rowboat, 
anywhere, into a reliable and 
speedy launch. 


idays 


work it, so efficient that r2 Govern- 
ments, including the British.employ 
it in their service. Your movey 
will be willingly returned if you 
are not completely satisfied. be- 
ferred Payments can be arranged. 


doing a little over 10,000 miles on the car between the date of delivery 
and the time she was sold. 


“I should like to remind you that the first car you fitted with tyres 
for me was a 12 h.p. ‘Star.’ Since that date I find I have done over 
100,000 miles on your tyres, and in all that distance no tyre has ever 
proved unsatisfactory. All of them have worn down like pairs of boots, 
and I cannot recollect any tyre sustaining such a gash that it was rendered 
unusable. I do not feel I can speak too highly of your tyres, and you 
can make whatever use you like of my remarks. 


Yours faithfully, 
(Signed) J. B, Whitfield,” 


The “Evinrude” starts instantly, G, Catalogue No. 5 gives full par- 
runs smoothly, and needsno skilled al, ticulars and prices of the three 
attention. It isso simplea child can sizes made. Write for it to-day, 


EVINRUDE MOTOR Co. (England) 


A.W. BRADBURY, Manager, 107, Waterloo Rd., London, S.E- 
’Phone: City 5576. Wires: Evinrude, London, 
Code: A.B.C. sth Ed. 


Big-Gun Transport on Avons. 


Avon Tyres were fitted to the 14 Sheffield-Simplex Cars used 
in the recent Artillery Transport Test under the supervision of The most charming and delicate scents of the English flower 
his lordship the Earl Fitzwilliam, Sir Edwin Ward, Lt.-Col. Sir garden are faithfully revealed:in the exclusive Zenobia perfumes 
H. Plumer, Major Smith, Captain Diggle, and numerous other f\ . 
officers and advisers of the War Office. The transport was ee > 
accomplished “without the slightest difficulty,” and Mr. Sidney 

Smith, of the Sheffield-Simplex Company, reports that Avons 

showed “‘not the slightest sign of wear or damage, and none 

was louched from start to finish.” 


A perfume of exquisite sweetness is Zenobia 
OF 


LILY mm: VALLEY 


the only exact reproduction obtainable of the 
particularly delicate fragrance of this beautiful 
and favourite flower. 

Prices 2/-, 3/6, 6/- and 10/6 per bottle. 
Sold by leading Chemists, Perfumers and Stores. 
BIJOU SAMPLE BOX. 

Containing Perfume, Soap, and Sachet of the above 
odour, 3d, stamps (mention The Tatler). 
ZENOBI/, LTD., PERFUMERS, 


(Dept. 24), Loughborough, 
Leicestershire. 


THE AVON INDIA RUBBER CO., LIMITED, 
MELKSHAM, WILTSHIRE. 


DEPOTS - - - 19, NEWMAN STREET, OXFORD STREET, W.: 
BRISTOL, BIRMINGHAM, MANCHESTER, GLASGOW, and PARIS, 
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Keeping 
the Hair 
Attractive 


while on your Holidays 


If washing the hair is incon- 
venient while on holidays 
—and it usually is—dry 
shampoo it instead with 
Icilma Hair Powder. It 
will then be bright and 
clean, just as if you had 
washed it and you will be 
saved a lot of time and 
trouble and run no risk of 
catching cold. 

No wetting is needed, 
towelling, no tiresome ae 
bing-in of spirit—just a 
light sprinkling and a few 
moments’ brushing. Your 
hair and scalp will then be 
thoroughly cleansed and 
your tresses possess a soft- 
ness and brilliance which 
will delight you. The only 
dry shampoo which readily 
brushes out. 


Hair Powder 


(For Dry Shampoo.) 


2d. per pkt. 7 pkts. 1/-, Large Box, 1/6. 


Ictlna is pronounced Eye-Silma. 


Toilet Outfits Free. For 24. 


__eE»«»|e [1] Stil]!]S 
to cover postage and packing we will 
send you a Toilet Outfit containing FOUR 
of the famous Icilma preparations (in- 
cluding Icilma Hair Powder) and a 
wonderful Book on Beauty. — Icilma 
Company, Ltd. (Dept. 25), 39, King’s 
Road, St. Pancras, London, N.W. 


~—-Acilmacss 
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V/ Hare OWwoE\ 
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= pICILMA HAIR POWDER 
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Whether the Holidays 


are wet or fine 


“Gravenelle 
(Regd) 


Weatherproof COATS 


are equally suitable. 
“CRAVENETTE” Showerproofs 


contain no rubber; they are shower-tight 
but not air-tight; keep you dry in wet 
weather, cool in warm weather, and 
warm in cold weather. 


Two recent events have demonstrated the 
exceptional utility of the Vauxhall cars 
for touring in difficult and mountainous 
country, namely, the Austrian Alpine Tour 


and the Swiss Automobile Club Trial. 


Specially suitable for motorists 
as they are DUST-PROOF 
as well as SHOWER-PROOF. 


Leading Retailers 
stock them in many 
varieties of textures, 
cesar colourings, ay 
serigh Ee “Genuine PROOFED BY 

TO) 
“ Cravenette ’ by see- He Cravenelle C2 LE? 
ing the stamp on the | theCRAVENETTE Co., 
back of the cloth or Ltd., affix their stamp 
inside each garment. | onlyto such goods asare 


Rec? TRADE MARK 


Greenele 


(1) Austrian 1,800 miles of hill-climbing over 


Alpine Tour. rough mountain roads. The None genuine without, | suitable in quality for 
. Tk ef , thi a i 

Vauxhall car got through with ASK porarantdagic BGnlyok 

FOR Shower-proof proper- 


ties, but also of the 
Quality of the Material. 


only one involuntary stop to 
change a sparking plug, and 
made the second fastest time 
up the Katschberg. 


“CRAVENETTE.” 


If anydifficulty in obtaining write 
us and we will put you in touch 
with retailers who will supply 
you with the genuine article. 
THE CRAVENETTE Ce., I td. 
(Dept.17), Well St., BRADFORD 


Two First Prizes, for the Flying 
Kilometre and the 700 Kilo- 
metre races, won by Vauxhall car 


(2) Swiss A.C. 


Trials. 


Precisely the same type of Vauxhall car with the luxurious and 
fashionable Denbigh body is to be seen in the Showrooms. 
Price, complete with all fittings, £77O 


VAUXHALL MOTORS, LTD., 
174-182, Great Portland St., London, W. 


For the 12th-— 


While waiting im 
the butts, there is 
nothing so nerve- 
soothing as a 


MARICH 


CIGARETTE. 


V. MARICH & CO. (MALTA) 
(Dept. T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C. 


Agents in U.S.A.; S.J. Frank & Co., Inc., 
41, Liberty ‘Street, New York. 


WORLD RENOWNED 


GLYCERINE 


THE WORLD'S BEST APPETISER 
Of all Hotels, Wine Merchants, Restaurants, 
Bars, etc. A most excellent Wine for Ladies, 
Gentlemen, and Children. 
Every Genuine Bottle shipped to the United 
Kingdom bears the name— 


Constant Mertens & Co.,60,Mark Lane,London,E.C, 


Just Published. Price 42s. net. 


Imperial 8vo, 867 pp., with 26 Portraits. 
Memorials of 
St. Margaret's, Westminster, 
comprising 
The Parish Registers, 
1539-1660. 


With comp'ete Index containing 
upwards of 200,000 references. 
Edited by A. M. BURKE, F-.S.A. 
Author of ‘* Indexes to the Ancient Testamen- 
tary Records of Westminster,"’ &c. 
London: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, LTD. ; 
and from all Booksellers. 
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been seen on the concrete. In the race for the 
Seventy-five m.p.h. Handicap Harold Lambert’s 
Bugatti and Lionel Martin’s Singer started from 
the same mark, went through the field neck and 
neck, and crossed the line with not more than 
a wheel behind them. Then in the Lightning 
Long Handicap, Resta, starting from scratch, 
pipped Holder’s Vauxhall 50 yards from home 
and won the event at the record average 
speed of 107 miles an hour. “Some” 
travelling, what? Likewise in the Light- 
ning Short Handicap, Holder again got 
second place after running practically 
dead level with Watney’s Grand Prix 
Peugeot the whole way. I can tell you 
there is more than a wee bit of excite- 
ment when over a whole lap you cannot 
see which car has got the advantage, and 
when, after they have crossed the flags, 
you are in doubt as to which car has 
won. During the meeting, as usual a 
long one but well and promptly touched 
off to time, ’Arry ’Awker gave one of his 
amazing looping displays, beside which 
the old-fashioned way of looping @ la 
Pégoud is not, with all respect to the 
originator, worth while tilting your head 
for. The only fly in the Brooklands 
ointment this time was the fact that a 
very inviting-looking plateau which looked 
beautifully hard and firm and was ap- 
parently ideal for standing one’s car to 
get a good view of the racing turned out 
to be the softest kind of sand, and every- 
body, to put it vulgarly, got horribly 
“sucked in.’ I heard afterwards that it 
was a special sort of trap which the War Office 
had set to catch a few cars, but I rather doubt it. 
* * * 

Price of Petrol. 
n spite of reassurances that the price of petrol 
will not go up, my opinion is that those who 
can by hook or crook manage to store a few tins 


A LITTLE PRESENT FOR 


will be very well advised to lose no time in col- 
lecting a supply sufficient to last them a few days 
if there should after all turn out to be a shortage. 
Pratts have, with their timely announcement 
published last Tuesday, put a temporary check 
at least on the grasping little sharks who would 
seize any opportunity to squeeze an extra bob 
out of the unlucky motorist, and everybody’s 


Artillery at Aldershot loading their gun limbers with live shell 


thanks are due to this firm for coming out with 
the truth right away. After this I shall be even 
inclined to forgive their roadside advertisements, 
not that they are any way the worst offenders— 
far from it. I only mention the point of fuel 
shortage—for you never know what may happen 
—in order to remind you to get a few extra 


“THE MAD DOG” 


gallons of the right sort the next time you are 
passing the local garage, because if there is one 
thing blasphemously futile under the roof of 
Heaven it is a car that is standing idle for want 
of petrol. There may yet be a boom in paraffin 
carburetters one of these days. In the mean- 
while there is likely to be a shortage of petrol, so 
economy is absolutely necessary in that direction, 


* * ¥ 


Jarrott-Armstrong- Whitworth, 


(re of the best pieces of news in the 

~ trade lately has been the announce- 
ment that Jarrott, Ltd., has taken over 
the selling department of Armstrong- 
Whitworth, the business in which will 
be conducted from 3, Orchard Street, W. 
Charlie Jarrott is one of the few people 
who do know what the public wants, and 
the A. W. is a car with huge possibilities 
that are only waiting to be developed. 
The combination. should therefore be a 
particularly happy one, especially as C. J. 
has a connection with the buying public 
founded on their confidence in him that 
any firm would be justly proud of. 

Bd * * 

Lighting the Car. 

le Rotax Motor Accessories Com- 

pany of Great Eastern Street, E.C., 

have prepared a very elegant and use- 
ful descriptive booklet called ‘ Lighting 
the Car,’ which will be sent free on 
request to anyone interested. It deals 
with a number of carefully-selected electric 
lighting sets to suit all purses and purposes, and 
the price in each case is distinctly moderate. 
The Rotax Leitner dynamo was probably the 
first of its kind to appear for automobile and 
railway lighting, and the reliability and efficiency 
of the system are guaranteed. The book will 
certainly be in great demand. 


BEES BBB BBBSBSRPRBRBRBRBRBRBEREEB ifieuldasine spentest 
a ye Egyptian or Turkish rest and freedom from 
B 4 Ask everywhere for Blends: gy vibration get one of 
: once al] LEVESON’S 
"Per 
P| HIGH- No. 1 CHO) - 10/- 
oat a|| BERKELEY ” 
a No. 4 (ultra), - ur a 
No. ports - 
: a CIGARETTES. No. 10 (Natural) - 5/- @} J —___ CH AIRS== 
B 0 . Virginian: 
ty RECO TM.Nes04004 r from the Manufactory, Ask also for special N mo s 
| ss ada MEA ak ace ol 0.13 - - = 4j- YOUR DAUGHTER CAN WHEEL IT. 
wl 59, BEAK STREET, REGENT STREET, W. wholesale terms. Nossa 3 5/- Baar ene Cen Shane 


The name is staiped on 
every loop. 

Be sure it's there! 
Look for the guarantee 
label attached to 

each pair. 


Rubber Buttons, to- 

gether with Best English 

Elastic & Nickelled Brass 
Rustless Fittings. 

Cotton (plain, check, or 

stripe), 1/= pair. 
Silk (plain elastic), 2/- pair. 
By Post, Id. extra. 


the 


SMALL SIZE MEDIUM WEIGHT 
Patent Marking 


Price 2% each 


Carries further and putts firmer, 

Avery fine ball even in these 

days of golf ball excellence. 
Made and guaranteed hy 


J.P. COCHRANE & C2 i 
Edinburgh.Carnoustie. London. ce 


“ Melotone ” 
silencer, and automatic tracking device. 


2 ————————————————————— 
SEE RE BERBER RB MERE eee 
a et 


THE “ARTISTONE” 


PLAYER PIANOS. 


The latest product of the HOUSE OF BROADWOOD 
has been immediately accepted by the public as the 
perfect Player Piano at a moderate price. Rai 
All instruments—grands or uprights—are fitted with 
automatic pedal, 


accenting device, 


Write for the ‘‘ Perfect Harmony’’ Booklet, which 
explains the ‘‘ ARTISTONE”’ and its possibilities. 


BROADWOODS, Conduit St., London,W. 


INCAROIS) 


is excellent tor ‘ nerves.’ 


postage). Coleman & Co., 


FREE 


iv 


Are you “Nervy ’’? 


Do you jump at a sudden. sound? Are your 
nerves ‘‘on edge’’? Ifso, you need ‘Wincarnis’ 
to tone up your nervous system and give new 
life and new vigour to your nerve centres, 


Will you try a bottle. 
SAMPLE Send three penny stamps uo pay 


W 191, Wincarnis Works, Norwich. 


Ball Bearings. Soft Upholstery. 


LEVESON & SONS, 
SOLE MAKERS, 
1, 2, 3, 4, Lawrence Street, 
High St., New Oxford St., 
London, W.C. 
26, Knightsbridge, 
London, S.W. 
35, Piccadilly, Manchester. 
89, Bold Street, Liverpool. 
> 
Illustrated 
Catalogue (B) of 


Invalids’ Chairs, 
&c,, sent Post 
ree. 


For cleaning Silver. ElectroPlate c:’ 


Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 621/26 & 4%. 


Ltp., 
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WIVES AND FAMILIES OF 
SOLDIERS AND SAILORS. 


URING the South African War of 1899-1G02, in answer to an Appeal which I 

made through your Columns, as President of the Council of the Soldiers’ and 

Sailors’ Families Association, we were enabled, by the generosity of the Public, 

to provide for the Wives and Families of Soldiers and Sailors, whether “on” or “not 

on” the strength, and Dependent Relatives of over 200,000 cases to the extent of 

£1,205,000. I again appeal, and I am confident I shall not appeal in vain, for your kind co-operation and 

support to enable us to continue this great National Work during the present crisis, thus relieving the 

breadwinners during their separation, and the hardships they may have to undergo, of all anxiety as to 
the care of their families and relatives, and the keeping of their homes intact. 


I take this opportunity of offering my grateful thanks to the Press generally throughout the Country, 
India, the Colonies and Abroad, who have so kindly supported the Association in the past; to the Public who 
have so liberally provided us with Funds; to the Employers of Labour and Working Men who, under similar 
circumstances, set aside part of their weekly earnings; and to the Ladies and Gentlemen, over twelve thousand, 
who have voluntarily devoted so much time and labour to carry on this work which I have so much at heart. 


The organisation and machinery by which the above funds were administered have been kept up since on 
a Peace footing, and can again be relied upon as an immediate means of efficient and economic distribution. 


I would invite the co-operation of Lords Lieutenants of Counties, and of Lord Mayors, Provosts, and 
Mayors throughout the Kingdom to help me in the same way. 


Subscriptions will also be received by our Local Branches in each county, in India, the Colonies, and by 
all Naval and Military Stations abroad, as well as by our Treasurer, Colonel Sir James Gildea, at 23, Queen 
Anne’s Gate, Westminster, S.W. Cheques and Postal Orders being crossed “ Coutts & Co.” 


ALEXANDRA. 
Marlborough House, 


6th August 1914. 


THE MISSIONS To SEAMEN 
AND THE WAR. 


T is upon our British Merchant Seamen that the Nation now depends for salvation 

l from starvation. For 56 years The Missions to Seamen has laboured for the 

Spiritual, Social, and Physical well-being of Sailors, both of the Royal Navy 

and Mercantile Marine, and the Committee confidently appeals to everyone at this 

crisis for generous support to enable the Society to continue its work in all the great 
ports at home and abroad. 


The Mission has at once offered the Government the use of their Institutes round 
the coast, as well as their motor boats and steam launches—an offer which has 
been readily welcomed. Some of the Mission buildings have already been fitted up 
as hospitals, and no time has been lost by The Missions to Seamen Committee in 
trying to co-operate with the Naval Authorities in caring for the men who are 
serving us, and in providing for all the special opportunities that will come for 
ministration to the whole and the wounded, both sailors and soldiers, as they pass 
to and fro in the Ports. 


On the prompt response to this Appeal the very existence of the Society now depends. 


Contributions may be sent to and all information will readily be given by 


STUART C. KNOX, Secretary, The Missions to Seamen, 


11, BUCKINGHAM STREET, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 
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A Lull in the World of Fashion. 
ERHAPS the quietest time of all in 
the world of dress is during the 
ensuing three weeks. Owing to the 
war there is practically no season 
at Deauville. The notable dressmakers on 
both sides of the Channel are taking a 
holiday ; indeed, they seem 
to have entered into -a 
compact not to reveal any 
further secrets until Sep- 
tember arrives. The feel- 
ing of unrest that prevails 
and the horrors of war 
must be combatted, and 
it behoves us all to be 
cheerful. Of a _ truth 
fashion seems to be of 
minor importance in this 
little village of  Bail- \ 
laignes in the Jura Moun- \ 
tains where these words 
are penned. The average 
tourist knows it not; it : 
consists of a few really 
good pensions, and is 
reached by a delightful 
old-world diligence—quite 
different to those modern 
affairs that one encounters 
in the fashionable Swiss 


resorts. The “village 
shop” is a source of 
unending pleasure; all 


visit it hatless, wearing a 
skirt with a well-cut 
blouse, and should the 
morning be inclined to 
be chilly a knitted coat 
is added. 

* * * 
Thoroughly Practical 
Attire. 

Here one is forcibly 
struck with the 

smartness withal  sim- 

plicity of the clothes. 

The majority of the \ 

visitors are French, but it SAN 

must frankly be admitted S 

that one can see the 

English influence in their 

morning attire. Later in 

the day they follow their 

own. inclinations, © with 

equally desirable. results. 

The pinafore dress in 

serge as well.as in piqué _ 

has scored an immense ‘ 

triumph. A tall dark 

French girl whose face 

reminded one of Rossetti’s 

“ Beatrice” wore a pina- 

fore dress of a very dark 

aloe-green shade and 

blouse of an autumn- 

leaf gold nuance, with ; 

sash to match the latter. f 

A fair. little woman who 

had just arrived from 

South Africa on the same 

morning appeared in a 

similar gown, the colour 

scheme being butcher blue 


and cherry. It is well 
worth noting, too, that 
the corselet skirt was 


seldom adopted by the 
Frenchwomen ; they pre- 
ferred the plain skirt in 
alliance with a shirt with a very broad 
waistband. This is a matter for congratu- 
lation as a blouse is much easier to arrange 
with these skirts than with those of corselet 
persuasion. A broad sash is so kind in 
helping to conceal useful safety pins. 


Borrowed Modes. 

It was not until I had spent nearly a week 
here that I realised the extent to which we 

are borrowing the peasant modes of various 


countries. The cape has been borrowed 
from the colleens of Ireland, the checks from 
the peasants of Scotland, the broad belt 


\ 


ZAMBRENE WEATHERPROOFS FOR THE MOORS 


from the Swiss women who dwell among 
the mountains, while the influence of the 
Dutch peasants is noticeable among the 
afternoon dresses. Reverting, however, 
to the cape, it is quite the favourite form 
of wrap made ina great variety of mate- 


vl 
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rials. 
here who takes pleasure in telling tales of 
{ne revolutions; many members of his 


There is a very old Frenchman 


tamily lost their lives then. He takes a 
seen delight in these capes, for as he ex- 
plains, they were known as ‘ wrap-rascals.”’ 
They were never called by their French 
: equivalent, and he con- 

tends that it will be many 

a day ere the modern 


\ x woman will be ablé to 


Be drape hers as artistically 
as did the gallants of that 
period. 

* * * 
Details that Count. 
It must not be imagined 
\ that little conceits 
will not be exploited just 

Ds now. The beauty spot is 

: making a tentative bid for 
favour. Sometimes the 
face is strewn thickly with 
tiny pieces of black velvet 


pa cut in queer devices. For 
S..* the time being the veil is 
NEN banned, hence these spots 
") ORE ye / are used to 
ea) enhance the 
LAN charm of the 


\ complexion. It 
4gis not thought 
jo that this idea 
: yy” will have a long 
re life as much 
time and thought is 
needed for it to be 
ee satisfactorily accom- 
~ plished. Throatlets 
of black velvet and 
moiré with invisible 


fastenings are every- 
where to be seen. 


* * * 


Vi SY G4 A 
¢ (244°) Discussion, 


TN : 
xR. here are certain sub- 


es RS 
AK jects that are ever 


f \) _ A Time-Honoured 


discussed when there isa 
dearth of really interesting 
things. Among these is 
the death of the blouse 
and the revival of the 
crinoline. To put the 
matter in a nutshell, the 


former is as absurd as 
the latter. The blouse 
will never die; as “a 


matter of fact each season 
its position becomes more 
\. assured. What could be 
_ \more charming than those 
\, with the waistcoat effects 
in a contrasting material 
to the blouse proper with 
long diaphanous bishop’s 
sleeves gathered in at 
the wrist with black or 
coloured velvet, supple- 
mented with a pretty frill 
which extends to the 
knuckles ? For these the 
finest linon de fil and 
piqué have been seen in 
happy alliance, but in the 
autumn it is safe to predict 
that far richer materials 
will be employed. Now, 
regarding the crinoline, it 
is absurd to imagine that the modern 
English or French woman will consent to 
have her actions restricted in the manner 
that the crinoline does. Very likeiy a skirt 
will be evolved that will bear a resem- 
blance to the crinoline. 
(Continued on p. viii 
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66 TRUTH 9 / ly ee 7 8 Page Report 


—illustrated— 


endorses a ; sent post free 


POMEROY \ ab R : to applicants 


who mention 


Methods. | iti WV this journal. 


~ Cupid’s Promptings. 
‘“A spray of ‘4711’ on face & 
and hands, Madam! Nothing @ 


y. si more grateful in the heat. 
| Just try it!” 


=a 


Original Bottles 2/6 
Caseof3 , - 7/- 
Case of6 ,, -13/6 
Other sizes from 9d. 
to 30/- each, 


Sold by Chemists 
and Perfumers 
everywher:. 


Approval 


of every phase of Mrs. Pomeroy’s Beauty Business is expressed by 
*Truth’s” Investigator, who, at the request of Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 
made exhaustive examiaaticn into the work done and results accomplished 
at the Pomeroy Salons. This endorsement is a signal triumph for the house 
of Pomeroy, and an independent guarantee of satisfaction for anyone who 
visits the Salons either for Face Treatments or for the removal of Superfluous 
Hair and other blemishes. Th2re'is no guess-work in any of the Pomeroy 
Treatments or Preparations, there is scientiSc certainty throughout. 


Consultation Free. 


Mrs. Pomeroy, Ltd., 29, Old Bond St., London, W. 


LIVERPOOL: 27, Leece Street (top of Bold St.). MANCHESTER: 10, St. Ann’s Square. 
BIRMINGHAM: 75, New St. GLASGOW : 281, Sauchiehall St. DUBLIN : 67, Grafton St. 


The Latest Improvement in Tue “ECLIPSE” Carrier 
5 FORMS PART OF THE BINDING. 
Prayer & Hymn Book Carriers. 


THE KING'S PRINTERS’ 


“ECLIPSE” Prayer & 
Hymn Book Carrier 


(Patent applied for.) 
The ‘‘ECLIPSE” Carrier is not in 
the way when the Book is in use. 
"The “ECLIPSE” is a Perfect Book Carrier. 


= Pattern No. 2352 A. 
= N Paste-grain Morocco, limp, round corners, 
i red under gold edges. 
a 


ul rT 3/- 
© 9 p) | 
‘Till the Dawn S Clear : EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
We, the Proprietors of the well-known 


MELTONIAN 
SHOE POLISHES 


desire to express the hope that, although 
our Announcements may not re-appear for 
some time, we may confidently count upon 
the steady support of our many friends. Such 
support will enable us to retain ihe services 
and continue the full remuneration of all 
our work-people during a period when a little 
help will indeed be worth a deal of sympathy. 


Pattern No. 2352 A. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


GOERZ ROLL 
mun TENAX 


Gives excellent pictures without 
trouble or difficulty. Handsome in 
finish and appearance, fitted with 
the Goerz Lens — the finest of 
anastigmats—and an excellent shutter. 
The Tenax Cameras do good work, 
and are so simple that the beginner @, P, GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS, LTD., 
can use them successfully. 1-6, Holborn Circus, London, E.C. 


Can be worked 
entirely 
in daylight. 


NO DARK 
ROOM. 


Booklet No. 20 
from 


No Advance in Prices of Meltonian Polishes. 


E. BROWN & SON, Ltd., 7, Garrick Street, London. 
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‘“*Cut Does Make a Difference.” 
v8 ut does make a difference ”’ is a saying 
that is forcibly brought home to 
one when viewing the tailor-made weather- 
proof suits and coats that have been 
specially treated by the Zambrene pro- 
cess. They -are so totally different from 
those garments that are, speaking generally, 
called ready to wear. These are “ tailored” 
in the truest and highest sense of the word ; 
as a matter of fact they are built on the 
same lines as those that are specially 
made for one. Furthermore, there 
is such an infinite variety of sizes 
that one is sure of obtaining a 
perfect fit. The Englishwoman, 
who has justly the reputation of 
wearing the smartest tailormades 
that the world produces, has set 
her stamp of approval on them. 
They are neat and smart, and 
those that are destined for the 
sports enthusiast are provided with 
ingenious devices whereby. the 
movements of the wearer are never 
impeded. Now emphasis must be 
laid on the fact that these garments 
are rendered weatherproof without 
rubber. _Being porous they allow 
perfect ventilation and are con- 
sequently hygienic. This result is 
obtained by treating the yarn by a 
special process both before and 
after weaving, which .prevents rain 
from penetrating the cloth except 
by pressure or friction. Pictured 
on the preceding page are two 
ultra-smart models that have been 
specially designed for Scotland. 
The one to the left is a long coat 
with smart belt, supplemented with 
ticket pockets, the revers and collar 
being adjustable. The one on the 
right is a tailored suit, the salient 
feature of which is the sleeves, 
which although they are smart and 
becoming are roomy. Zambrene 
weatherproofs are sold by all out- 
fitters and drapers of prestige. 

* * * 
Smart Attire for the Yachtswoman. 
Noe one can possibly have the 
temerity to contest the 
exalted position that the Aqua- 
scutum raiment has in the affections 
of the yachtswoman, as well as in 
those who indulge in sports. The 
garments are well cut, prac- 
tical, and workmanlike, Attention 
must be drawn to the fact that 
the Aquascutum materials are 
made from fine wool hygienically 
and efficiently waterproofed, the 
range of colours being exceptionally 
large. A splendid yachting cos- 
tume carried out in blue serge is 
pictured on this page, the white 
facings giving it an indelible cachet. 
The Arosa sports suit is ideal 
for golfing, shooting, and fishing, 
and as such mundane affairs as 
pounds, shillings, and pence have 
ever to be considered it must be 
stated that the price is 53 guineas. 
The short skirt is arranged to but- 
ton from waist to hem; the coat is 
designed to afford complete protection to 
the chest while in no way interfering with 
the free action of the arms. Standing out 
with special prominence in the realm of 
coats is the St. Kilda, which has a loose 
hanging back, the sleeve being inset, or, 
should it be preferred, it may be the de- 
sirable Aquascutum sleeve. Everyone should 
write to Aquascutum, Ltd., 100, Regent 
Street, W., for the illustrated catalogue. 


A Parliament of Fashion. 

|t seems incredible that at such a time 
as the present when Europe is en- 

gaged in the most calamitous and gigantic 

struggle ever known, when kingdoms 


and governments may at any moment 
crumble into dust, yet La Mode, beautiful, 
cruel, uncaring, remains as ever a despotic 
queen and exacts unswerving obedience 
from all femininity whether on pleasure 
intent or plunged in deepest woe. 


Weeks 


5 A DISTINCTIVE AQUASCUTUM 


SUIT 


before the terrible throbbing of the war 
drums was heard in Europe the great 
couturiéres of Paris and Vienna had 
met in solemn conclave, and this parlia- 
ment of fashion elaborated their plan of 
campaign for the autumn and_ winter. 
Exactly what their ultimatum has been is 
to the world at large a dead secret ; only 
a few of the leading corset manufacturers 
know what has been decided on, and from 


vill 
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AY OF FASHION—cont. 


them we learn that the ligne of the figure 
is to be slightly modified. In other words, 
the new gowns will lose much of their grace 
unless fitted and worn over corset models 
made expressly for them. It is hardly 
necessary to say that the Royal Worcester 
Corset Company has obtained the inner 
information so eagerly desired by all 
makers of corsets, and that their autumn 
models will be in exact accordance with 
La Mode’s most exacting details. The 
firm in question is naturally reticent 
about giving fuller details at present 
so as to avoid being copied by un- 
scrupulous imitators, but they tell 
us that so exactly and happily 
have their designers entered into 
the spirit of new modes that they 
can safely predict their models for 
the autumn, which they are now 
getting ready in hundreds of 
thousands, will be the most trium- 
phant successes they have ever 
brought forward. And when one 
remembers how year after year 
Royal Worcester Kidfitting corsets 
have been known for their ex- 
cellence and beauty one cannot 
but wonder and wait expectant for 
what is in store for us. 


* * * 


The ‘‘ Open Sesame ” of a Beautiful 
Complexion. 
o limit the scope of Nature’s 
tyranny over woman’s beauty 
is the work accomplished by 
Madame Helena Rubinstein, the 
Maison de Beauté Valaze, 24, 
Grafton Street, W. The “open 
Sesame ’”’ which this gifted specialist 
invokes is Valaze Beautifying Skin 
Food, administered simply and 
gently with the finger tips. Itisa 
scientific preparation which clears 
away the film that unnaturally 
blurs the complexion. It prevents 
the skin lapsing into wrinkles, frees 
it from blotches, muddy appearance, 
and sallowness. Itis very moderate 
in price, 4s. 6d. for a pot that lasts 
quite a long time; of course it must 
be used in strict accordance with 
the directions which accompany it. 
Perhaps after all is said and done 
there is no subject of more interest 
at the present moment than the 
protection of the complexion from 
the sun. Really Novena Sunproof 
Créme, 3s., is a boon to all women 
as it affords positive protection to 
the skin against the sun as well 
as the wind, and in addition pre- 
vents freckles, sunburn, tan, sal- 
lowness, and chapping of the skin. 
Neither must it be forgotten that 
itis invisible in use and does not 
rub off. Furthermore, it soothes 
and invigorates the skin, making 
the most delicate complexion in- 
vulnerable to the sun. Reverting, 
however, to Valaze, it is not only 
for the perfecting of a facial com- 
plexion that it is of such peerless 
and inestimable value, it has an 
equally beneficial effect on the 
hands, Madame Helena Rubin- 
stein is responsible for an intensely-inte- 
resting brochure entitled “Beauty Cul- 
ture.” All who carefully study the pages 
and follow the instructions contained 
therein are sure of having a_ beautiful 
skin until the winter of life is reached. It 
is the duty of all women in these terrible 
times to be brave, and those who axe at 
home must do all in their power to take 
care of their complexion. 
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THE SPHERE 
THE GREAT War. 


The Proprietors of VHE SPHERE have 


made arrangements which will provide 


abundant illustrations of the Great European 
War from the 


WAR ZONE 
OF EVERY COUNTRY. 


The Maps, Diagrams, and Expert Information 
will be 


UNSURPASSED & 
UNSURPASSABLE 
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will set forth the Military and Naval Situations 
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EIR STAR 


the police began to bother. But then he gave 
that up too, so all the letters that came the 
police had them at last.” 

“Do you think they’d know anything about 
him at Boverton’s Hotel?” 

“Might do, miss; he used to stop there oft 
and on.” 

“Thank you,” said Serenity ; “I shall go there. 
It’s important. I really want to consult him 
about a friend.” 

“All right, miss. You might chance to ’ear 
of him there,” and he opened the door. 


She was in Boverton’s Hotel; she had asked 
for Mr.—not Professor—Aylmer, and now she 
sat scared and sinking in the disgustful publicity 
of the foyer. 

Of course he would strike terror to her soul. 
He would arrive clad in an indigo winding sheet 
richly bestrewn with constellations of a dazzling 
white. He would sport a white beard to match, 
falling to his waist, like one of the better-kept 
apostles in stained glass. His hair also: would 
be snowy and resembling a mane. His eyes 
must either be piercing or. mystical—which ? 
Serenity had constructed his appearance with the 
aid of advertisements, headed by portraits, of 
competitive astrologers. 

She lifted abstracted eyes; an engaging young 
man was coming towards her. But she stared 
shuddersomely at the staircase down which the 
professor would ponderously descend—what were 
young men now? 

“And are you the lady who has asked for me?”’ 

She started, greatly staggered. 

“Oh no, not me! You must mean someone 
else. I asked for—not you at all.” 

She blushed steadily, increasingly, the rosy 
tide overwhelmed her. 

The young man preserved a becoming gravity. 

“But my name is Aylmer,” he informed her 
with composure. 

An appreciable period elapsed before Serenity 
discerned herself in the professorial presence. 
This person was both young and personable with 
the mien of an ideal duke, refreshingly endowed 
with human attributes. 

““ The—the professor ?’’ she stammered. Oh 
why did astrology make you feel far worse than 
murder, arson, or running away with somebody 
else’s husband ? 
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Romance of Famous Jewels. 


HE history of the famous jewels 

is one long romance, or rather a 

series of romances, and in these 

women are especially interested. 

Women ever appreciate the inestim- 
able value of the Tecla discoveries, 
the reproduction of the real pearl being 
quite wonderful. The colouring of the 
black, the steel grey, and the curious 
bronze is just as perfectly matched. The 
reproduction of the ruby, the emerald, 
and the sapphire also enters into the 
activities of this French house, whose 


Each and every article strikes a note of 
originality that places them on a plane 
apart. A few notable examples are pic- 
tured on this page. The brooch is a 
splendid example of the superb work- 
manship which characterises the work of 
the Tecla craftsmen. The Tecla sapphire 
is set in an openwork background of 
diamonds, each of which is set separately 
in its own platinum mount. Another 
example of tasteful designing is seen in 
the pendant. The beauty of the piece 
consists in its graceful lines, the absence 
of extravagant ornament, and the beau- 
tiful lustre of the pear-shaped Tecla 
pearl. The drop earring consists of a 
cream Tecla pearl suspended from a 
simple motif of real diamonds mounted 
in millegrain platinum. 


A Pendant of Pearls 
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I am he.” 

“ But—but you can’t be the same one?” 

“ The infamous astrologer.” 

“Oh yes, I’m so glad I’ve found you.” 

They sat, and she expounded the situation. 
He listened with a care that was absolutely 
loving. Then he grew thoughtful. - 

“H’m; I think I’d better go upstairs and 
make the calculations again more fully. Then 
perhaps f may see how we can avert it.” 

He smiled and rose. 

“T was so very sorry for you,” she said irrele- 
vantly, leaning forward. 

“ About the sad end of my career ?”’ 

“Oh yes, about the police! It sounded so 
tragic.” 

“It was tragic and funny too. I was hard 
up, you see; lost nearly all I’d got in a mine—a 
friend’s mine.” 

“ So astrology kept you?” 

“Yes, for a year or two, till the police turned 
pas 

“ How awful!” 

“Oh, it was all right in the end. An old 
aunt died and left me all she had, an aunt I’d 
hardly ever seen. But I'll just go upstairs to 
my books and see if I can make this out.” 

He bore her star courses up the imposing 
stairs, and Serenity passed the interval in a haze 
predominantly golden. 

He reappeared jubilant, carrying a hat and 
overcoat. 

“Nothing to worry about,” he informed her. 
“Only it wants a little care, and’ I wonder if 
you'd be kind enough to lunch with me? We 
could talk it all thoroughly over.” 

“ Delight commenced Serenity with 
unction, and then she was reined up by a most 
ghastly notion. 

“No,” she continued with excessive firmness, 
“T can’t. It’s impossible, for how am I to know 
that he isn’t you ?”’ 

“Who isn’t me?” queried the young man. 

“The healthy in appearance and _ with 
brownish hair.. Why, it fits you to a T. I 
wonder I never thought a 

And she stood up, alarmedly smiling. 

“Oh look here, I’m not. I’m not at all. I 
swear to you I have the best intentions.” 

“ But it might be something that wasn’t your 
fault at all, like—like crossing the road together 
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Drop Earrings of 
Pearls and Diamonds 


and Diamonds 


AT THE MAISON TECLA 


A Diamond and Sapphire 
Brooch 
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and my being run over. Now if I didn’t happen 
to cross the road just then, and with you 3 
’“ But it can’t be me. I’m not like that.” 

“You are; you're like it in everything.” She 
studied him. “Oh, you can’t deny it. I must 
go.” 

“No, no. You must come.” 

“T’d like to, but I daren’t.” 

He pondered. 

“If you don’t mind waiting another second 
I'll go upstairs and try a new calculation.” 

“You’re sure vou'll do it properly ? 
sure that you'll be honest ?”’ 

‘As the day,” he promised over his shoulder. 

And again he was with her miraculously soon. 

“Oh, I’ve settled it. You are to come to 
lunch. The fellow is to be eccentric in manner. 
Now l’m not that, am I?” , 

She eyed him suspiciously. 

“T don’t know. I think you are rather—rather 
original, and that’s the same thing, isn’t it?” 

“Oh no, not at all. - Eccentric means, well, 
it means mad.” 

“Tt may for you, but it doesn’t for me.” 

“Well, it does in astrology.” 

The conversation lapsed. He looked in- 
tently at her, saw her change, glance sighingly 
at the clock. 

“It’s hard,” she said, “ to be so hungry.” 

The admission settled it. He advanced argu- 
ments, eloquent and masterly, and at length 
they consumed that inaugural banquet which 
ushered in their love. 


You're 


But she kept the very brightest of lookouts for 
the baleful young man. She kept it unweariedly 
through the efflux of six ensuing weeks. 

And when at last she became the professoress 
she was seriously discomposed by the appearance 
of the officiating clergyman. 

“Tt might be he,’”’ she complained in the taxi. 
‘““He was nicely formed and—and so on. He 
didn’t seem eccentric, but then perhaps he was 
really, you know. He may have left out a bit of 
the service, and, dear, if so, how am I to know 
that we’re properly married ?”’ 

“How is anyone else to?” he responded, 
encircling her. 

“That’s all very well,” cooed Serenity, “ but 
the year isn’t up yet. It may very likely be you 
after all.” 
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TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


Bubble-blowing. 
“ | f the day’s a rainy one bubble-blowing 
is jolly good fun.” Realising this, 
Daniel Neal, Ltd., of 124, Kensington 
High Street, W., has prepared a most 
interesting booklet entitled ‘‘ Bubble- 
blowing,” which he is sending to thousands 
of little wearers of Phat Pheet boots and 
shoes. It will also be sent to all readers 
of THE TATLER gratis and post free on 
application. Everyone knows how to 
blow ordinary bubbles with a clay pipe, 
but this is apt to become rather mono- 
tonous; in this book some new ways of 
playing this old game are carefully de- 
scribed. No special skill is required, 
but it is important to prepare the soap 
solution carefully. 
* * * 

Breakfasting Off the Newspaper, 
[s the good old-fashioned English break- 

fast passing away? Nowadays it is 
quite a common thing for aman or woman 
to breakfast off a cup of tea and the news- 
paper. Loss of appetite at breakfast is 
a sign that something is wrong, and to 
pamper the trouble by starving only aggra- 
vates the disorder. A far better plan is to 
take a glass of Hunyadi water before one’s 
bath and a good breakfast afterwards. 
Hunyadi is a natural liver tonic, bottled 
in its pure state at the springs, and acts 
like a charm in expelling poison from the 
system and banishing morning headache. 
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Mahogany Dressing Table and Writing Desk 
combined (when closed 2ft. 2in, x 2ft. Qin. ; 
when open 4ft, 4in. x 2ft. 9in.)- £27 0 O 


W* advertise our prices because 
we know they redound to our 

credit. We also mark the 
price of each piece of Furniture in 


plain figures. Our profit—a conservative 
one—is based on our cost price—not on 


Sold in Three Strengths— 


Mild, Medium ansF ull 


5:... IO’ 
per oz. per 2-02. 
I ) & per j-Ib. 


A TESTING SAMPLE 
will be forwarded FREE 
ON APPLICATION 


the customer’s ability to pay. 


Send for booklets, “ Antique Furniture,” and “ Reproduc- 
tions from the Antique.’”’ Address Dept. 4. 


Ln, Ve —— fH F & 5 SMITH. 

Z = = Zz (Ps Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. 
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28a, SACKVILLE ST., W. 


The Tailor who has 
made for himself a 
reputation as a spe- 
cialist in Dress Suits 
—-in which expert cut- 
ting plays so impor- 
tant a part—is the 
very man to make 
your Lounge Suit, 
for the same perfec- 
tion in fit and style 
‘is common to all 
MORRIS Tailoring. 


“ ai nm sit eae wy ek 
“Tt Worked 
Like a Charm” 
—writes a clergyman who ‘had 
suffered from Asthmatic affec- 
tions for fifly yeirs. For 
asthma, catairh, ordinary 
coughs and colds, Yuu 
too, will find immediate re- 
hef w.th Himrod’s Asthma 
cure. 
At chemists everywhere 
4/3 a tin. 


Your chemist can obtain a free sample 
for you. Ask for it 


FIVE HOURS from PARIS & LONDON. 


OSTEND Getcium 


The Queen of Sea Bathing Resorts. 


(Fine Sand, no Pebble Stones.) 


Summer residence of Their Majesties the King and Queen of 
Belgium. The largest Kursaal in the world. Concerts by the 
most celebrated artists. All kinds of varied attractions: Races, 
Sportive Fétes, Polo, Golf, Tennis, Pigeon Shooting, Rowing 
and Sailing Matches, Aviation Meetings, Dancing Parties, etc. 


Splendid Motoring Roads to Brussels and Paris. 


Lounge Suits 
from 33 Gns. 


Overcoats from£313 6 
Dress Suit, 

lined Silk - ,, £6 6 0 
Morning Coat 

and Vest - ,, £3 3 0 
Trousers - ,, £110 


OSTEND MINERAL WATER CURE. 


Arthritism, Obesity, Diabetes, Dyspepsia, Gravel, Anaemia, etc, 


Inventor of the Corstay 
Figure Belt, price 15/- 


Tins 14.34 68,14 


Telephones: 784 and 728 Regeut. 
Telegrams: “* Greatcoat, London." 


THIS COUPON-INSURANCE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 ooo WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
9 trepresentative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company’s 
Provided th passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder. 
Va) That eat e Above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of tif€ essence of the contract, viz. :— 
beldivante the Cotationee aoe airenthe accident, (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident 
the Corporati " it tincipal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d):that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by 
poration, and (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelveland under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Iinsurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


x This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the" OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE CoMPANY, LimiTEp, Act, 1890," Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 


The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticketis admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be'seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 
Week of issue, from August 12, 1914. 


Signature.. are 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not reauired to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Tickei, 


pat will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect ot each period 
of subseription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN AGGIDENT & GUARANTEE CORPORATION, Litd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G, 
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